The She 
eo 


Vol. 4, No. 1 


jco—9 


Around Town. 


John Bailey Freeman sat in the Ontario 
Legislature for North Norfolk since 1879 and 
was re-elected last June. He was a strong 
supporter of the government and for eight 
years had been the party whip. Last week he 
crossed the ethereal floor upon which the 
noiseless spheres touch in their orbits around 
the Center of Power, and his spirit to-day looks 
down on the 1:ttle game of politicsand wonders 
why we mortals can be concerned in anything 
so trifling. John B. Freeman was a popular 
man ; everybody seemed to like him. In his 
constituency and in the Legislature everybody 
seemed to trust him. He was kindly in his 
manner, never a harsh critic, pleasant to look 
upon, manly in his bearing, unassuming and 
yet with a certain dignity which won him res- 
pect. He was not, as a daily paper has said, a 
great man, but, unlike most popular men in the 
ordinary sense of the phrase, his presence in 
public life was a good thing for the country. I 
am sorry he is dead. He was only fifty-six 
years old andin appearance was much younger. 
He was my friend and I liked him always 
though politically we did not always agree. 
About six months ago I wrote about a fishing 
party on the Georgian Bay. He was one of our 
number, the kindliest, gentlest soul of them 
all. It was not the first time we had hada 
picnic together but fate has decreed that it 
must be the last. A man must be almost great 
who leaves so many sorrowing friends behind 
him, but this does not impress me as does the 
thought of the domestic sorrow, the anguish 
in the home from which John B. Freeman has 
been carried away and in which he must be 
hereafter represented only by memory, for he 
was one of those men whom men like and 
whom women and children must adore. Good- 
bye, old friend, I have no fears but that the 
great (iod will be good to you, 

Talking about popular men, or rather men 
who can be easily popularized, I am rather 
losing my faith in their worth. By the way, 
who is the popular man? Ordinarily is he not 
the one against whom nothing serious can be 
said or for whom no great boasts can be made? 
As arule the man who is esteemed popular by 





conventions that meet to select candidates for | 
public office, is of a very negative character. 
H- has never earned the title of ‘‘c-ank” by | 
an honest and whole souled advocacy of a | 
principle, he has never made enemies by de- 
nouncing the conduct of others for the simple 
reason that the conduct of others, who were not 
making or unmaking his prospects, was quite 
immaterial to him; he is a man who has not 
gotten into disrepute by having been over- 
by either passion or impulse, 
he lacks either, but because 
been cunning enough to escape | 
detection, and being detected as you 
know is the unpardonable sin. When he is a 
¢andidate nothing can be quoted against him, | 
because up to that point he had been unim- 
portant and unobserved. During the cam 
piign he has tact and cunning to prevent him 
from saying anything which may alienate | 
votes, and, by the way, this is an easy task for 
a man who makes a point of saying nothing | 
worth listening to. 


whelmed 
not that 
he has 


+ * 

I make a difference between the popular man 
and the man who is easily popularized. The 
really popular man is active, aggressive, and 
has a following. He is capable of leading peo- 
ple to do the things he desires, unless that de- 
sire has any connection with his own personal | 
ambition, when almost invariably he fails. 
For instance, the popular man can make and 
unmake other men, but he can't make himself. | 
Whenever he tries to do anything for himself, | 
his aggressiveness, past and present, rises up 
against him, and his enemies are certain to be 
well armed with material which, by misrepre 
sentation or the altered condition of affairs, 
will enable them to wound him. You have 
noticed that the great political leaders are 
forced to represent the strongholds of their 
party. They are utterly useless as champions 
to redeem the evenly-balanced constituencies, 
Their individuality is too strong; they are 
almost certain to be unpopular at home. 
When the evenly-balanced constituency is 
to be redeemed, some milk-and-water per- 
son has to be selected, whom 
lar leader, or popular writer, popular 
speaker proceeds to popularize. There is 
nothing serious against him and the skilful 
man who realiy knows how to touch the chords 
of the heart can make his neighbors think he 
is absolutely great, and it is in this way so 
many poor weak creatures have gotten into 
public life. Yet they are called the popular 
men, while those who have made them popular 
and who are the real leaders of the people are 
reputed as clever but ‘* unpopular,” 


* 
* 


* 

We sometimes wonder why Hon. Oliver 
Mowat should not represent one of the To- 
rontos, why William Mulock, whose philan- 
thropy has just enabled Canada to send a 
representative to the place where the new cure 
for consumption bas been discovered, why Sir 
R chard Cartwright, why Gibson of Hamilton, 





or 


why Edward Blake, why in fact nearly all the | 
leaders and sublzaders of political thought can- | 


not be elected at home, why they have been 


unable to redeem close constituencies abroad, | 


They have too much character, The most pop- 


lar man in all Canada is Sir John A. Mac- 
donald, yet he has been more than once forced 


appeal to the strongholds of his party in 
er to maintain his place in the House, 


pare mere examples of the really popular | 


en. Tnose who are useful in redeeming con- 


| stituencies and apparently winning big local 


the popu- | 


Yet | 
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victories, are negations, men who have nothing 
against them, nothing for them, but are popu- 
larized by those who make a business of it. 
+. 
a a 

I do not object to the men who make a busi 
ness of popularizing others, but the longer I 
live and have opportunities to observe the con- 
duct of public affairs, the more heartily I de- 
spise those who make it their business to 
popularize themselves in the small and selfish 
way which merely means a retention of prom- 
inent or profitable place. There are many ex- 
amples of such men to be found, men whose 
prominence depends on election and whose 
bread and butter depend on re-election, men 
who are always time-servers and often toadies 
and traitors! Men who fawn on those who 
may be of use to them, and spurn those who 
have served them because they have become 
dangerous, or at least are no longer valuable. 
Of such men no great thing can be expected, 
because the man who does a great act, who 
brings about a great reform, who accomplishes 
much for his fellow-man, must make enemies, 
He must fight those in high places, must de- 
stroy those who profit by corruption, must un- 
horse those who are leaders of evil, and as re- 
prisal and revenge are two of the most endur- 
ing instincts, are impulses which chill not with 
the coming of winter nor warm into friendli- 
ness in the heat of summer, so the one who calls 


to life these baser passions and makes enemies 
of those who have none but material instincts, 
must expect to have as his foes those who pro 
fit by the prevalence of ignorance or the prac 
tice of vice. Popular men of this cheap and 
who represent the people, and as long as their 
constitutents can be kept in ignorance or con- 


It is only when exposure comes, only in a time 
of danger or when the revival cf public interest 
in public affairs takes place, that the 
once they sink into private life they dis- 
appear forever from the high places in which 
they once sat. As a rule they seek to find 
some profitable berth in which they can be 
secreted from popular disapproval, and at the 
same time maintain an official position to sat- 
| isfy their ambition and provide themselves 
| with bread. 


* 
* * 


Until people learn to sink their personal pre- 
ferences, when selecting public officials, these 
men who can be popularized for election pur- 
poses will continue to hold the balance of 
power as trustees, not of the people, but of 
those who manage them. When the electors 
learn to select men of strong character, men of 
a well detined individuality, men to whom 





political wrong-doing is almost an impossibi- 
lity, they must have as their representatives 
| pulpy, formless, soulless creatures who are but 


worthless sort form a large majority of those | 


tentment they sail along very nicely and are | 
not lacking in those who esteem them great. ! 


' 
poor 
tawdry mask is torn from their face and when | 


TERMS : {per 


the toys of the stronger minds, who hold the | that parents are perpetually to sit in judgment 
reins, No doubt this condition of affairs will al- 
ways exist,except when time develops interests 
which demand a vigorous personal guardian- 
| ship, then cities and constituencies in which cor- 


porations hold the balance of power will by a 
vigorous effort evolve men capable of filling 
the place. 


+ 
* 


Prof. Goldwin Smith, than whom there is no 
wreater critic amongst us nor anyone with so 
charming a command of our language, has 
been the last to express his opinion on the 
malodorous Birchall question, He _ says: 
“‘That no boy should be sent to cullege who 
does not show a decided inclination to study, is 
the lesson which Birchall preaches to us from 
a felon’s grave.” If this rule were closely fol- 
lowed, at least half of our colleges would be 
closed, as the vast majority of studious youths 
are found in families which are financially un- 
able *‘to send to college,” and amongst those 
whoare able togive theirsonsacollege education 
the inclination to study is not so pronounced 
as to enable the parents to decide as to its 
genuineness, If only young ladies who had a 
decided talent and desire for music were to be 
given lessons on the piano, it would be hard to 
find anyone in an ordinary company to play an 
accompaniment, and nine-tenths of the piano 
factories would be closed. If only those who 


Dr. Koch, The Consumption Curer. 


profit by reading books were to be permitted to 
; open them libraries would be scarce. If only 
those who are really religious and have a dis 


| benefit their fellowmen were to be admitted to 
churches, the town hall, no matter how big the 
city, would hold them all. If only those who 
' could write something worth reading were to 


every ten printing presses would be thrown 
into the pot as old iron. 
for is devélopment. Some people ripen young 
and some arrive at maturity when in years 
they are old. 
made the best and greatest men, some of the best 
students have made the worst and most insig 
nificant men, Birchall wrote the most abomin 
} able book ever produced in Canada, and did the 
| most craven deed ever done among us, but he 
showed more literary ability than the average 
student turned out by our university, and as 
much education as the average youth acquires 
at college. What he lacked was not the in- 
clination to study so much as the inclination 
to behave himself, and I submit that of the 
vast amount of bad logic the esteemed pro 
fessor has offered to the public, he has never 
given usa more vivid example of what seems 
to be his belief than the sentence | have 
quoted, It is bad enough to believe that the 
| Creator of the universe selects, predestinates 
i and foreordains a certain number for salva- 
tion, and a much larger number for hell, 
but it is still worse to have the idea 





lit through 
i tinct and well defined desire to serve God and | 
| all 


edit newspapers and make books, nine out of | 


What the world hopes | 
|} unable to find out, 


Some of the worst students have | 


| strong and 
showed through the sleeve. 


on their children, and while controlled by their 
personal preferences and blinded by love of the 
firstborn or the beauty of the one who toliows, 
to decide in childhood as to the future of un- 
formed men and women. There is a sort of 
wheat which is sown in the fall and barely 
covers with green the brown earth ere the 
snows af.winter whiten the fields, There is 
another sort which is sown in the spring which 
is never shrouded in snow, yet these ripen 
almost together on the same soil, surrounded 
by the same circumstances, and it is very diffi- 
cult for parents, the majority of whom are in- 
capable of judging with regard to education, to 
decide which seed to sow, for they are not 
prophetsand cannot foresee the circumstances, 
and they are not farmers of the mind and do 
not understand the art. As I took occasion to 
remark last week our writers and preachers 
and doctrinaires deal altogether too much with 
freaks and not enough with the great mass of 
humanity, 


« 


a metaphysician and a sort of religious psycho- 
logist. Given plenty of time and free access to 
works which deal in the elucidation of his 
peculiarities, he evolves a sermon wondrously 
made, 
quilts 


of rhetoric last Monday and en- 


Pall Mall! 


Pudget 


From the 


Punishment.” Probably 
but I 
wonder 


it 
was 


“Capital 
it 


titled 


that read 


what was about, 
with unfailing 
where it was going to end, and what it was 
about. He dealt rank, ‘‘rank as a 
means of grace, the expectation of high things 
from those of rank, the exaltation of noble 
status, the sacredness of human life, and regu 
lating principles, ’ according to the subheads of 
the Globe. Just what the listeners thought as 


what been 


as to 


with 


was dealing with, I have 


The sermon 


to he 


was one of 
those exceedingly clever things which ordinary 
people, I presume, are not given to understand. 
Of course there were fragments which were 
places where the muscular arm 
I was very sorry 
tbat his reverence did take his coat ofl 
when he went to work at the subject ne had in 
hand. Now here is an important conundrum : 
‘* Will not such a division of labor in the body 
politic prove fatal to its very existence?” The 
meaning of this, as near as I could gather, was: 


not 


Could a leader be politically clever and able to 


lead his party and be morally tainted and un- 
acceptable to the pure people of a nation? I 
grant the importance of the question. No one 
who rails against the importance of the parity 
of the home should be permitted to be a citizen, 
but I must ask Mr, Milligan to explain why God 
permitted such men as David, not only to bea 


leader of the people but to be the mouthpiece of | 
How He came to inspire David to | 


His word? 
sing those unutterably beautiful Psalms and 
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yet permit him to do worse things than Par- 
nell. He might also give us some explanation 
with regard to Solomon and the rest of those 
representatives of Divinity, the best part 
of whose work has been transmit‘ed to 
us. It is all right to say that a man should 
be good all round but will Rev. Mr, 
Milligan please give us the post office 
address of this gentleman, and as to the 
‘division of labor” question I must warn him 
that he is getting on my ground. For years I 
have been preaching against the idea of divi- 
ding up the labor in the churches as it is being 
done and I have frequently asked the question 
that he asks, ‘‘ will it not prove fatal to its 
very existence?” If politics, which have 
been ordinarily recognized as a wicked pur- 
suit, @ career which means mud up to the 
knees and filth up to the elbows, be further 
degraded by permitting men of impure lives to 
occupy prominent positions, what will happen 
to the church if it be so conducted that the 





| fatal to its very existence?” 
The Globe published one of these crazy | 


| back bruised 
| wounded 
| where he has worn the irons? Is his face sallow 


| be out of a job. 


| preacher, his elders and deacons, do all the 
es | praying, young people without piety do all the 
The pastor of Old St. Andrew's affects to be | 


teaching of children, hired singers praise God, 
an irreligous organist provides the accompani- 
ment and the enthusiasm? ‘* Will not sucha 
division of labor in the body religious prove 
If Pastor Milii- 
gan believes that a man should be perfect to 
be a political leader, what must his estimate 

of the man fit to be a_ religious 
leader? and, by the way, how does he fill the 
bill? How near the ideal Christian of ye brave 
old times is the Rev. G. M. Milligan? Is his 
by the lashes, or his arms 
by the fetters or his ankles sore 


because he has been unfed, or his eyes red with 


weeping? No, no, my brethren, the Rev. G. M. 
| is one of the best cared for of us all. 
| can he rail at the division of labor? 


And how 
If one 
man were not to be pious for many he would 
It is all right. He and his 
position and his fulfillment of his task are all 
right. They are limited by human possibilities 
and the weaknesses to which flesh is heir. He is 
not a saint. Nobody with any sense expects 
him to be. But he is no nearer the ideal 
preacher than the majority of our politicians 
are near being ideal statesmen. He is just 
about as near the ideal preacher as our politic- 
ians are the ideal statesman. No nearer. People 
complain of boodle aldermen, boodle politic 
ians. I would like to hear Bro. Milligan on 
boodle preachers. 


It is proposed to consult the Toronto rate- 
payers as to the disposal the rail- 
way franchise, whether it is to be conducted 
as a private or public enterprise, whether 
Ashbridge’s marsh is to be reclaimed by the 
city or a syndicate, whether we shali or shall 
not purchase machinery to furnish additional 
pumping and concerning many 
other questions at the next municipal elec- 
tion that the voter will have to prepare 
hinself with views before he goes to 
vote. This is not to regretted, as 
the elector should understand nunicipal 
questions, but he should be given plenty of 
time to study up the problems to be presented 
to him at the poliing booth in order that he 
may be ready to answer. If I that 
all this were done with the simple idea cf 
abiding by public opinion I should be glad, but 
I fear it is but another shelter which is being 
erected for our municipal governors who of 
late have shown an extraordinary to 
creep under the barn or something else when 
That historic 
known 


of street 


power, so 


be 


were sure 


desire 


ever anything hasto be done. 
spot, those cavernous shades 
vocabulary vulgar as ‘‘under the barn” have 
municipal 
There 


in the 
never been so densely populated by 
b'g wigs as during the past year. 
scarcely room in that arbor of municipal states- 
for the number of who 
secrete themselves from the adverse 


is 
manship gentlemen 
desire to 
winds which are sure to blow when a public 
question is agitated. Ali hail the shadowy 
barn! How kind were the gods when 
permitted structure 
adjacent to the city ha'l. 


they 


such a to be erected 


[he United States Court has de 
cided that execution by electricity comes with 
in the limits of legislative propriety. A! that 


o condemn 


Supre..e 


now remains is for the lowercourtst 
all the murderous rascals in the United States 
of death. 
The Bondman, 
He 


memory, 


to that or some other sort I believe 
with Hall Caine, the author of 
not killing enough 


** Toddie,” 


that we are people, 
thinks with 
that more things should be 


the majority of mankind desire 


of nmortal 


‘all blugey,” that 
in 


either 


literature, 
a certain 
amount of bloodthirstiness or immorality. Of 
the two give us that true virility of men which 


history, politics, everything 


the placid unhealthiness of peace nearly al 
‘* As long as mankind is as 


be either 


ways reacts upon. 
his kind was created he will blood 
is 


Religious doctri s, fh 
Of 


thirsty or sensual. 
tory, everything, proves this, 
us bloodthirstiness. The man 


care whether he lives or not is less da>gerous 


the two give 


who does not 


than the man who does not care what happens 
so long as he lives and can satisfy his ires. 
How people are killed, or so long as 
proved to be enemies of the commun jy, 
why they are killed, is much less matc..al than 
the unanswerable conundrum of 
people are let live or how it is that a law has 
| not been found capable of suppressing them, 
| As Hall Caine says: ‘If we are to have true 
! virility while mankind is mankind, either one 
| passion or the other will create the hero and 


are 
Just 


why some 


dominate the race.’ 


1 have received and read with great interest 
| a volume of the chief writings of the late W. A. 
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Foster, Q.C. The book embraces his celebrated 
address on Canada First, his contributions to 
the Westminster Review on Confederation, 
Reciprocity, and the New Nationality; the 
chief Canadian papers of the National Assccia- 
tion and selections from the tributes of the 
press called forth by his death in November, 
1888. The introduction is by Prof. Goldwin 
Smith and Mrs. W. A. Foster. The portrait 
which forms the frontispiece is an excellent 
one of Mr. Foster, and is copied from a paint- 
ing in possession of the National Club. Itis to 
be hoped the book will have a good sale, as it 
isa valuable addition to Canadian literature. 
(Hunter, Rose & Co,, publishers.) Don, 
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On Monday the Number of To- 
RONTO SATURDAY Nicut will be placed in the 
hands of subscribers and dealers. It has not 
been the habit of SAruRDAY NiGcutT to unduly 


Caristmas 


praise itself or even to quote the many compli- | 


mentary sayings of others, but it can be truth 
fully said of the Christmas issue that it is ex- 


ceedingly handsome as well as exceedingly ex- | 


pensive to the publishers. ‘The whole number 
will be charmingly unlike all publications of 
its class, 
12 color lithographs, which are given as a sup 


plement, are artistically beautiful, and though | 


bright and attractive, will not offend the eye 
of those who love pictures. These lithographs 
are very large, 17x24 inches each, and will bea 
great adornment of the walls of the playrocms. 
The price of the number is 50 cents, and those 
who desire it can have it placed in tubes and 
mailed free of charge by sending that sum to 
the publishers. 





Social and Personal. 





The dance at Mrs. Fra: k Smith's on Wednes 
day evening was a Cecidedly pleasurable one. 








It contains 44 pages,and the two 
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Miss Clarke, Miss Mackey, Messrs. Beatty and 
Bickford, Major Harrison, Messrs, Pipon, H. 
Gambie, Bog, Hart, Carlisle, Fairweather, 
Burnham, McLennan, Stinson, Clarke and 
Pauw, Capt. Eliot, Messrs, Beardmore, Cowan 
and Dr. McDonagh, Messrs. Hay, Laurie, 
Evans, W. Smith, A. Jones, F. Jones, Capt. 
Tassie, Capt. Sears, Messrs. Watson, S, 
Morrison, Hamilton, Fleury, C. Dickson, 
Bogert, Walsh, Howland, Cronyn, Mac- 
donell, Tilley, Bunting, G. Boulton, Greene, 


Tait, Hoskins, O:ler, Hoskin, Temple, Michie, 
Oswald, Hirschfelder, Griffin, Mackenzie, 
Hodgins, Hollyer, Ince, Bethune, Brock, 


Branchard, Fitzgerald, MacMahon, Langmuir, 
Manning, Bolte, Edgar, Vickers, MarcCarron, 
Coverton, Gates, Hendrie, Lauder, Small and 
L. McCarthy, Mr. H. Ward of Port Hope, Mr, 
Arthur Broderick of Brockville, Mr. Hugh 
Hartshorne and Mr, Carter. 


° 
Mrs. Blackstock is visiting friends in New 
York and Boston, 





* 
Cards are out for the wedding of Miss 
Cockburn and Mr. Tait. The marriage cere- 


| mony will be solemnized in St. James’, at two 
| o’clock, on December 10. 
Miss Tait of Montreal is the guest of Mrs, 


Cockburn, 
. 


The guests of the Arlington gave a most de- 
lightful dance The patronesses 


last night. 


were Lady Cartwright, Mrs, W. R. Meredith, | 


Mrs. Frank Anderson, Mrs. Seymour, Mrs. J. 
P. Murray and Mrs. W. Napier Keefer. An 
extended account will be given in next week's 


issue. 
* 


The faculty and students of Tcronto Univer- 


sity Medical College hold their annual dinner | 


at the Rossin House, on Thursday, Dec. 4. 
* 


Mrs. Riordan of Queen's Park gave afternoon | 





TORONTO SATURDAY 





Students and triends of the office of Messrs. 
Blake, Kerr & Cassels dined at Webb's Tues- 


day evening. 
* 


Toronto School of Science held their annual 
dinner last night at Harry Webb's. 


Dr. John Ferguson, M.P., of Welland has 
taken up residence at 31 Carlton street. 


week, 
7 


H. Corby, M.P., of Belleville paid the city a 
visit a few days ago. 


Bugle Major Swift and buglers of the Q.0.R. 


evening. 
. 


The St. Andrew’s Ball on Tuesday next is 
already occupying the minds of a large num- 
ber. It gives promise of being attended by 
an enthusiastic and heartily gay company. 
There will be pretty gowns worn,I am sure, 
and next week I shall be able to tell you all 


about them. 
7 


Miss Dupont of Dufferin House, John street, 
gave a fancy dress party for her pupils, on 
Wednesday of last week. Some of the cos- 
tumes were prettily carried out, and the mas- 
querade gave unbounded pleasure both to the 
young ladies and to their friends. Miss Bell 
was for the time being an old-fashioned lady ; 


Judge Meredith of London was in town this 


entertained their friends at an At Home last 


NIGHT. 


The average attendance is higher 
this year than ever before. A class of thirty 
was present the other evening. The members 
meet. for work five nights in the week, and the 
liveliest interest is manifested in the work by 
ail those who attend. If we are ever to accom- 
plish anything in art it must be done in this 
way, by enthusiastic and persistent endeavor. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


present. 
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Enclose 50 cents and have sent by mail to 
your own or any other address by the Sheppard 
Publishing Company, Ltd 9 Adelaide street, 
West, the exceedingly handsome Christmas 
Number of Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT, which 
will be issued on Monday. A more beautiful 
Christmas souvenir could not be sent to friends 
at home orabroad. Ask your newsdealer to 
show you « copy of it. 


—@ oe 


Out of Town. 





HAMILTON, 


The dance given by Mrs. Briggs of Holds- 
worth, on Friday evening, was decidedly one 
of the best dances given this season. The 
house is especially adapted for dancing, and 
therefore there was little or no crowding. 
About two hundred and fifty guests were re- 
ceived by Mrs. Briggs and her charming 
daughter, who wore a beautiful gown of white 
silk and tulle. Among those present were Mr. 
and Mrs. Harvey, Mr. and Mrs. F. Walker, Mr. 
and Mrs. Leggat, Mr. and Mrs. C. Jones, Mr. 
and Mrs. Thomson, the Misses Watson, Faller, 
Lottridge, Tremaine, Mackelcan, Hobson, A. 
Hobson, Turner, Sinclair, Carr, Glasco, Gillard, 








Miss Were, Erminie : Miss Atkinson, Dorothy ; 
Miss Strathy, a Sixteenth Century Dame ; Miss 
N. Dupont, Kate Greenaway ; Miss Frost, « | 
| Lady of Ye Olden Tyme; Miss Braught, a 
Sweet Girl Graduate ; Miss Vikers, an Egyp- 
tian Lady; Miss Harkern, Rebecca; the 
Misses Whittier, McMurray and Cambia, 
Gypsies ; the Misses E. and M. Temple, Swiss 
| Peasants; the Misses Barwick and MacNee, 
Night ; Miss S. Harrison, a Peasant; Miss 
Marks, An Angel; Miss H. Strathy, An 


Grant, Ambrose and Mills, Messrs. Galeb, 
Southam, Pottinger, Billet, Gartshore, Leggat, 
Garrett, Moore. Martin, Armour of Toronto, 
Alexander MacGiverin of Toronto, Hobson, H. 
Gates and many others. The music and floor 
were perfect. It was generally remarked that 
the belle of the evening was Miss Kate Turner, 
who was attired in an artistic gown of eau-de- 
nil silk with silver trimmings, 

Miss Minnie Ridley has returned from Tc- 
ronto where she has been for the last four 
weeks, 

Mrs. Nicholson of London is the guest of 
Mrs. W. Ramsay of Park street. 


JUST RECEIVED—A new stock of 41 itt Jerby 
Derby Mourquitaire, 4-buotton Champion, “Ch mmm 
Mousquitaire. G+ nt’s Gloves, Boys’ Gloves, Misses Gloves 
= = the —, Millinerv, Mantles, Dressmaking. 

erfumery and Fans. WM. S ré&c 3 King 
ivcos a. a TiTT & CO., 11 and 13 King 
THE TORONTO ART GALLERY, WITH 

dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for “ Private Bal s,” “At Homes,” ‘‘ Re- 
2 ” 
ceptions. Rent—4fiernoons, $20; even- 
ings, $35. App'y GEO. C. DOWNES, at 
the Gallery. 











ELOCUTION 


MR. GRENVILLE P. KLEISER 


May be engaged for “Eve tings of Readings” and partial 
programmes. Repertoire embraces: 


Dramatic, Serious and Humorous 
Recitations 


Terms and particulars on application. 


Permanent ad- 
dress— 


4 King St. East, Toronto, Canada. 


WINTER 


TRANSATLANTIC 


LOW RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBEHLAND 


Gen. 8.8. and R_R. Agt., 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


N. G. LLOYD S.S. LINE 


Patronized by those who desire comfo-t 
: with excelle-ce 

Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent. 
8.S. Aller. Wednesday, Dec. 3 
8S. Werra. S turday, oe 
S.S. Saale. Wednesdav, “ lv 
WINTER RATE3 NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge st., Toronto, 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP GUMPANY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indies, FORTAIGUTLY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec S.S. Co., Q 1ebec 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
32 Yonse street, Toronto, 


MADRE E HlvO 
CIGARS 


Packed in ‘he following sizes: 





Longfellow  - - 25 in a box 
Perfecto  - -25ana50 “ “ 
Bouquet - - | 
Reina Victoria - a: Se 
Lansdowne’ - - mT oe 
Pins - . i ———. = 


This is unquestionably the finest 
brand of cigars inthe market. Mild, 
rich and mellow. Superior to im- 
ported at much higher prices. 












ton, Miss Barker, Miss Hugel, Miss J ones, 


Sir Leonard and Mrs, Tilley are in town the | The Art Students’ League is the most 


S. DAVIS & SONS 


Montreal 


MISS MorRISON 
41 KING STREER* YV Rew 


Is now showing the latest novelties in 


English, French and American Millinery 


. Have just received a full assortment of AMERICAN 
ELLINGS, Choi e assortmest of EVENING FANS in 
Ostrich Feathers and Gauze, just received. 


SPECIAL 


department is now complete with a 
dress materials, suitable for afternoon and 








The Dressmaking 
telect stock of 
evening wear 

SATISFACTION GUARANTFED. 


HAREM > 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


¥ITULDEZ 


CIGARETTE 3 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 





IN THE MARKET, 
HAS REMOVED TO 


The majority of those present being either | tea to a numberof friends on Tuesday last. | Hospital Nurse; the Misses C, Temple and Mr. R. Bulkley Hughes of the Bank of 
ca & ere ar eee a a 9 =: Ganmander 3 ia -t08 aq | Adim, Flower Girls; the Misses Nicol and | British North America at London has been 
the floors were constantly cecupie vy a ommande aw saus today, per 9.9. : . ' : spendi i cati i yi vel- 
1e 0 ere onstantly ce piec y eee ae : z i | Merritt, Cherry Ripes; Miss Beardmore, a spending his vacation in town and was wel 
merry throng of enthusiastic dancers. The | Servia for England. He is accompanied by his | F kh Girl of the Biante th Cent the comed back by his many friends here. 
é + .. | French Girl o 1e Eighteen entury ; the ias Robi “kville i 
decorations of flowers and palms were exceed- | daughter whom he will leave at school in ATiae Ki ford ae Badgerow a Mar ona i hoe py pn = guest of 
; a Be cee aor . ; | Misses Kingsforc adge s I - | Col. and Mrs, Gibson ay street. 
ingly pretty, and the conservatory, with its | Rochampton. * | guerite; Miss Price, a Great, Greatgrand- | On Saturday afternoon another large crowd 
mass of briliiant blooms, was an ideal retreat oR . ° . | , . ‘ ’ . wen Toronto on the s si ai 2 
f b a : a SS Mrs. F. C. Denison's tea on Saturday Jast | mother; Miss G. Dupont, Old Mother Goose ; ieee ies ‘area , ao ok “Ganon. 
or neatec ancers, . : , : : . . ® 7 . 
re ‘ * was a most pleasing one. Some of those pres- | Miss Weatherston, Little Miss Mutfet ; Miss | Queen's University of Kingston and our team. 
Mrs. Smith’s gown was of black velvet, with | ent were: Mrs. Cockburn, Mrs, Mulock, Col. | Katie Torrance, a Fairy. It is needless to say that a number of the fair 
diamond ornaments ; Miss Smith wore a gray- | and Mrs, Sweny, Mrs, Law, Mrs. Ryerson, | . Se wictuer hee seaae Geales Geen Ga 
; ‘ atit ‘ . hit woth rz, Robert Be > isse ethune . | The Sergeant-Major a Sergeants t . os : oan Oe 
and-red shot silk ; Mrs. Fov, white silk, with | Mrs. Robe it Bethune, the Misses Bethune, Mr, ke Re cs wee nd rgeants * - Capt. Logie and his gallant team. Among 
cor-age bouquets of crehids: Mrs. Bruce Mac- | and Mrs, Temple, Miss Macklem, Mrs. Mac Q. O. Kt. entertained their friends at a sinoking present on the grounds were Mr. S. H. Stinson, | 
donaid, pink silk; Miss Baker of Hamilton, | dougall, Mrs. Boswell, Mrs. D'Aiton McCarthy | Concert on Wednesday evening. a ‘ and — tg — eee ate 
ies ; ; . ‘ * J. M. Young, Mr. and Mrs, Alex, } ay, Miss 
y«llow and ack; Miss Mackey of Ottawa, red | and Mrs. George Crawford. nd . | Ridley ah i My M a - x Mice it ony 
ee ee - *. On Thursday, November 20, a party of voung | ey, “ir. and Mrs. Mackelcan, Miss J/uniop, 
net; Mrs. rran yellow brocade, with gold ate. Juatt . ; ube drive tom Tanto we Mtoe to take | (2° Misses Dewer, Mr. and Mrs, Robt. Skinner, 
passementerie, Mrs. Fitzzibbon, whice brocade ; Mr. Justice and Mrs. MacMahon entertained | P°°! e ees “ 44am et O take | Miss Gillespie, Messrs. Leggat, Harvey, Ferrie, 
Mrs. H. K. Merritt. pink satin and chiffon: Mrs. | 3 dinner on Friday evening last. Those pres- part in an entertainment which was given for | Kennedy, Hendrie, Bruce, Jarvis, Osborne, 
atte Meati, aekitin Wyith dileuk ‘ante vate vig ent were Prof. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Mr, | @ charitable purpose. The first part of the ae So eee oe a — eee | 
; a. | and Mrs. Cockburn, Col. an a rogramme consisted of a bright and pleasin hen the party returned to Hamilton they | 
Mrs. Alfred Cameron, pale blue silk; Mrs, Cosby, | #04 Mr ss ckburn, Col. and Mrs. Otter, Mr, | I ike one a Secae Bi . wage rae aes * ® | were met by the band of the 13th Battalion, and 
pile blue; Mrs. George Crawford, white silk ; | 224 Mrs. Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham, Mr, | Operetta, entitled Betsy Baker. Those taking |g procession was formed which proceeded 
Mrs. Brouse, pink brocade and black net : Mrs and Mrs. Heward, Mrs. Bankes. Mrs. Fitz- | part were Miss N, Douglas, Miss J. Thomson | through the city accom panied by scores of | 
Cam phe Macdonald, pale green crepe; Mr gibbon, Mr. Wilkie, Mr. Scott, and Mr. D'Arcy | 20d Messrs, W. Tyndall, Gray and Coburn. | nate ae a 7 ie, St ma i 
' MJ lor pale gre ( ; Mrs, 7 | me Saal : ‘ Messrs. § s arvey, Logie, Stewa nd | 
5 : ac } 2 é as 2 > é ‘ adit | * Tr Fe 
McCulloch, green and pink, Mra. S. Macdonell, MacMahon. i The play was performed in a most creditable | Hendrie from the City Hall steps. 
gray s Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, white corded Mrs. Cawtbra's ! i se sa manner and was fully appreciated by the | On Thursday evening there will be a presen- 
silk trimmed with silver and white chrys ae - a a hae sts oo clin | ae ne Sa ey vent ae aan 2 the Roy etl all Unte as ane 
ee Miss M sn, Ds Bis a —— v as thronged with guests on Tuesday | the make-up of the character he sustained and | ca ae the Rugby Football Union, at his 
; > ASS SRR SALLE, ‘ > SUK au last. he occasion was an .At Home, which re the > possesses ility a | 
chiffon. at pink ‘ysanthemums; Mrs. | was particularly noticeable oe ae Satan sy ed further that he possesses strong ability ‘Mrs. Ridley has kindly given us an opportu. 
Willie Ince v silk; Mrs. Barlow Cumber- | "oral decorations t i dhe bal at seg and some anowledge of stage business, The | nity of hearing Miss Buchanan’s delightful 
ee a ; hig eae loral decorations and the R00 musi provided. | rest of the programme was composed of vocal | end From eg = to the Holy Land on 
. ‘ ten 8 SS alia oa \mong those present were Mrs, Torrance, Mrs. | and instrumental music by Miss Mason of | :.UrS@ay evening, dic te that lady will speak 
yellow ille s. Sey ur, pale blue net; |! George Crawford, Mrs. Armour, Mrs. Anglin. | | fa Miss acc } in Mrs, Ridley’s drawing room at eight o'clock. 
Miss Sibyl Seymour, pa zreen tulle; Miss | yrs, MacMahon. Mr lobn F a Mr ee 3arrie, and Miss Wilkes, Messrs. Curran, | It is needless to say that there is sure to be a 
5 : 2 athe ‘ » suis. Jf i OY, Mrs. spruce ‘arli > ( ac ar: , -)i apr | , ance a6 
kbu Dp pink ; Miss Beatty, green and | Macdonald, the Misses Seymour. Miss Green. | Carlisle and Mac pamara of Islington. After | large —— a, Tor 2 
Bs tien i sities sak: . ; t - Mi s se} ir, Miss Green, | the concert, the entertainers took advantage | ion mphcg oe Morris of toronto was in town 
: i ' ; iSS | Miss Smit Miss Mackey o tt : tenes : rer Suaday,. 
Beaun M ames | 5 : 1 * , ic d a f Ottawa, Mrs. | of an invitation to an impromptu dance by Dr. | s- Peter's Home fer incurabl s wi'l be 
sing S slackstock, Mrs, Cra . rs. Willie Brouse : 5 : fe ‘ 
ae : ‘ fies : ahike a eens Sen ee ree .W aline Brouse, | and Mrs. Cotton. | formally opened on Thursday afternoon by 
as Sa ae ; én ie Mrs. Cameron, Mrs. Manning, Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. Ce | several of the clergy of this city and the Rev. 
5 ; H i ) and Crosby, Miss Langmu'r, Mrs. George Jarvis | Dr. and Mrs. J. W. Oakley, who for the past | lather Geoghegan, who has been so diligent in 
pearis Al ube _ fhamiiltor white | and Miss Cumberland. | few months have been on an extended wedding — cause, f 
I c Se8 is black | a . ie ‘ ae | d sat , > » expec 
wi pink h lack 7 | tour in Southern California and western cities, | great many of our people expect to attend 
bad) ad Siing. Tavtl ninic and emnan ; : | 3 S the Hunt Club Ball on Friday evening at 
NI D 1. M Pechew Mrs. Cosby welcomed her friends to afternoon | returned to the city Wednesday evening, both | London. 
: I _ Ru rford, tea on Saturday last. Among her guests were: | ooking much improved by their visit to the | Mr. Emil us Irving, Q. C. of Toronto spent 
ot ae ane , yellow | Mrs, Bankes, Mrs. Cameron, Mrs, Torrance, | land of the orange and the lemon, | this week in town. . : 
silk and tulle Mrs, Osborne of Brantford, | yrs. George Crawford Mr al af >| ‘ — — Mrs. Hendrie arrived home from 
blac : 4 : MATS, WCOrge ‘ ore, Mrs, bunting, Mrs, | ; ‘ | New York on Monday morning where the 
io i= Sah are Zz, paie Diues) Young, Mrs. Austin Smith, Mrs. H»-thering- | Miss 'V. Mason of Barrie wae the guest of spent last week. , . re - 
eee reba i eee OEE aye ; Miss Mc- | ton. Mrs. Webster, Mrs. Foy, Mrs. Manning, | Rev. R. and Mrs, Harrison recently. | On Tuesday evening Association Hali was 
Carthy, pink silk ; Miss Ska ite silk : Miss Mra. Cantl Gibson. Mra eee i Br % | * | filled with a large audience to hear Mrs, 
Foy, black and red; Miss T. Foy, pink crepe; _* cs ah couse. A pretty wedding took place on Wednesday | Harvie of Toronto speak in favor of the Young 
Miss Bethune, pale green; Miss A. Bethune, N oe a : | at the residence of Mr. John Russellon Craw- | Women’s Temperance Union. Mrs, Frank 
hit ae ; , Sra Miss Mackey, who has been the guest of Mrs. | : . a ae Ss | Mackelean sang twosongs. Mrs, Vallance and 
white net; Miss Huzel, yellow; Miss Brookes | Bruce Macdonald for a short time, left this ford street, when Rev. R. P. McKay performed | Mrs. MacArthur favored the audience with 
of Brockville, pale green silk; Miss Marjorie morning for her home i, Ottawa ' the ceremony which united Mr, Alexander G. duets. Refreshments were served by the 
Campbell, white silk; Miss Strange, pale eee ee Hewish and Miss Maggie Russell. The bride — the committee. I 
S ate eee. ; : 3 | Mr. A. Murray left for a trip to Detroit on 
green ; Miss Wilkes, pale pink ; Miss Fergus ; was attended by her sister } ; ary se as “a a 3 F =, 
esas Ferguson, Vodern Society (London, England.) says: ae oe ee ee Miss Mary Russell, | ednesday morning, 
ee ee Be. Wd ‘a trimming ; | * ord Aberdeen is back again in Grosvenor. and Mr, W. A. Hewish acted as groomsman. Mrs. Frank Mackelcan and Master George 
. . € « « osve » ~ : : . 
Miss Cumberla pi 1 rs. Douglas square after his visir to Canada, lookin rc {mong those present were : Mr. and Mrs. J. R. | —— part in a concert in Owen Sound on 
Armour, white; Mrs. G, Foy ack and gold; | excellent health after the voy on The a Walker, Mr. and Mrs, W. C. Hewish, Mr. and ene VSR SYLVIA. 
rs. R mble. yellow « ‘ : : ne © VO Awe. ne Cana- a a} . , . . 
Mrs. R. Gamble, yello k; Mrs. Methering- | giang liked laid Mbedhese. sad Kc eet | Mrs. Kendall, Messrs. J. F. McCrae, George ——___ +e 
oe ad Miss Jones of Prescott, white declared that he was charmed with bott Snell: H. Gekley, G. Kere, ¥. Little and a, Hand to Mouth 
@ D> bance Ves = we ‘ I t} } aa aa : : * 
= - Harry Patterson, pale blue silk; Miss | people and country Hewish, The newly-wedded couple left after Cumso—A French woman permits relatives 
slker ite « ss Penk of B . } 7° | 1a arent, - - ° a i : > : ; 
alker, wh ; M Pepler of Barrie, blac the reception for eastern American cities, | to kiss her cheek, friends to kiss her hand and 
and pink ; \t Mrs. Bunting’s tea on Saturday there | C@'tYing with them earnest wishes for good Seeanr eee _ _ lips. eee — 
Ay picts aa ies. ead a a bi fortune. it young Frenchmen must live a hand to 
[he invited guests were Miss Marjorie a : ae ng others e nt Als, Torrance, x mouth existence. 
. Cow ‘ Nt the Misses Se} our, Mrs Ifrea - , a 
Cam pbe Miss range, Mr. and Mrs. Mr Be os ao 7 : Ir - Alfred Cameron, fhe Toronto Branch of the Imperial Federa- a 
th NT ieiaa ‘. ; . “ S. brouse, . - Gibson, Miss Bick i : . = - : : : 
Cawthra, Mrs. Bankis, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Demute is aa 8s | ford, Miss | tion League of Canada held a meeting in Assc- His time for Truth-Telling. 
Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. H. Greene, Mr. and r aoa “* aicce Miss Se tt, the Misses | ciation Hall last evening. A paper was read There is one time that a hunter always tells 
Mrs. R. Gamble, Mr. and Mrs. R. Myles. M1 ee »4 ae a ‘ acdonald, Miss Cumberland, by Mr. Hopkins on the American Fiscal Policy | the truth: when he tells how many bears some 
1 sS8SkKkae aS t s » f ¢ 2 | > ille fyi y > 
and Mrs. Gibson, Mr. and Mrs, Campbell Ma Mies! ae, Miss Smith, Miss Ma key of Ottawa, | and In perial Reciprocity, other man killed.—Afchison Globe. 
donald, Commander and Mrs. Law, Mrs. Fitz Mrs. Manning and Mrs. Wallace. . ie ee 
gibbon, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, Mr Miss Pepler of anal — It is proposed to erect in some central locality The Best Reason in the World 
1 “ 8 € of arrie is 1@ guest of Mre ; ae ’ . 
and Mrs. Torrance, Mr. and Mrs. Hume srtacidin a ie s guest of Mrs, | in Toronto, probably on College avenue, an ““ Why do you ask one tho 1 doll f 
. 4 arth) i beverley street, ‘ . y < 1 § $ 
Blake, ( nd Mrs. Macdougall, Mr. and - athletic club house. All sports nave been con- | that house?” ee Teme ee 
mr. Ge Crawford, Mr. and Mrs.| Miss Jones of Prescott is the guest of Mrs, | u7°red: and it is desired to group together, by mae ee 
Cosby, Mr. and Mrs. James S Mr. and Mrs. | Fisken of Queen’s Park * | means of a club, ali pursuers of cricket, la- mais 
oS Patteran Mr. and Mra, W. Ince. Mrs. crosse, football, bicycling, indoor tennis, row- 
Stanley Clarke, Dr. and Mrs. Johnson. Mr. Rev. G.M. Milligan,Chsplain of St. Andrew's | 2& Sy mnastics, fencing, boxing and bowling. The Beginning. 
and Mrs, W um vther, Mr. and Mrs, | Society, preaches the annual sermon in Old St. rhe following gentlemen have consented to act Mamma—Did you have a nice time at the 
James Crowther, Mr. and Mrs, A. Vank ugnet, | Andrew's on Sunday evening, December 2 as a provisional committee: Hon. John Bev- a Ethel iN 
Mr. and Mrs. P. Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs erley Robinson, Mr. W. Mulock, vice-chan- ian © Mthel—N-o, mamma; it was awful 
Douglas Ar nour, Mr, a Mrs. De Lisle, Mr. Rumors a ro afloat that some of Toronto's cellor vf Toronto University; Mr, John I. Mamma— Why, what was the matter, dear ? 
and Mrs. John Small, Mr. and Mrs. Murray, | ™ost beautiful “/-bufantes are to make their | Davidson, president of the Board of Trade; Little Ethe!—Bobby Bunce didn’t come. 
Mr. and Mrs. James Murray, Mr. and Mre. | {itst appearance at the charity ball to be given | 4nd Messrs. C, H. Nelson, J. Massey, A, D. 
Webster, Mr. and Mrs. James F yy, Mr. and | ©? Thursday, December 11. It is reported that | -angmuir, E. B. Osler, T. C. Patteson, Charles Hy-men. 
Mrs, G. Foy, Mr. and Mrs. Barlow ¢ umberland, | *¢ committee have been most energetic and | Hunter, John Henderson and C. Greville In a matrimonial advertisement for a hus- 
Mr. and Mrs, A. Smith, Dr. and Mrs. Nattress. | Dave spared no pains to make it an unqualified | Harston. pend. the advertiser says shee as she “ wants a 
Mr. and Mr Bristol. Mrs Mel | eueeaeeacareint pie ; I . ull-grown man, none need apply who is under 
y Mrs. iris Mrs. McDonnell , everything goes to show that their . ix feet. T i io 
; | A Mrs. FH. Hasbe ad sot ig | 8X feet. That is not an unnatural notion for 
Mr. and Mrs, Somerville, Mrs. Hethering. | {forts in aid of a worthy cause will be well t tor ere of Parliament street is lady bent on hy-men * 
} > . = a . : age stay x 2 > rf ‘ ° 
ton, the Misses Beatty, Miss Beaumont, | "warded. Special arrangements have been | : tg > wet in te ae = with her I 
the Mis-es Cawthra, the M s © * | made f having the fl : bo op ; Sister, Mrs, tL. ebster, who 18 seriously ill. 5 ; A 
av a, t Missse awthra or having the floor perfect. The supper 
of Parkdale, Miss Bickford Miss Te i will be of the best, and the Gre lera wi ¥ ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS 
5 , ,» Miss Temple, » a the Grenadiers will Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Bowman of Mutual 
Miss Dunbar, Miss Michie, the Misses | SUPply the music. Bandmaster Waldron is street celebrated the twenty-fiftl Rye ae For $2.00 we send a copper plate, finely engraved, with 
Gooderham, Miss Drayton, Miss Walker. the | Preparing some special music for the oecasic | sae ig tes re 1 anniversary | 50 cards. Estimates furnished for Wedding Invitations 
agenda a. ker, th 1. oe ! r the asion. | of their wedding by giving an At Home on | Street Dies, Cresta and Stamping. We employ only the 
ee orphy, the Misses Wilkes, Miss | “ove all, great trouble and attention is being | Wednesday. A most pleasant evening was | best workmen. and use the finest cards, and guarantee 
Cockburn, iiss Hodyins, the Misses | ©XPended on the decorations, it is doubtful if | spent by al) present ne | een, 
Macdonell, Miss Bunting, the Misses l’raser, the old Pavilion will ever have look as beau G s + 
Miss Ryan, Miss Cassells, Miss Hoskins, Miss | “ful as it will on that evening. Already | Art and Artists James Bain & Son 
Haskin, Miss Langmuir, Miss Dawson. Miss the ball is the topic of conversation at the | , nibs 
Ferguson, Miss Skae, Miss Cumberland, Miss | Various At Homes being held among society's | The special exhibition of Mr. F, M. Bell- FINE STATIONERS 
Vicars, the Misses Morgan, Miss Ho j | entertainers, and very Smith's pictures, which | be j 
ars, gan, Miss Howard, the | tainers, and very few there are who have | pictures, which has been goingon for : 
Misses Seymour, Miss Burritt, Miss B iin, Miss | 2°t made up their minds to he present. | the past two weeks at Roberts & Song gallery, 39 King Street East, Toronto 
Mirechfelder, Miss Foy, the Misses Rutherford, | M Fi As | has proven a very successful one. A number ISS KYLE ——— 
Miss Himsworth, Miss Grant, Miss Wilkinson i a — of Jarvis street will to day wel. | Of excellent pieces were shown, painted in Mr. (Late of 256 Wellington Street) 
Miss Milligan, the Misses Bethu ; >| come her friends to an At Home | Bell-Smith’s be 
Mill : Miss , ne, Miss Cover- ome. ell-Smith’s best style. DRESS A 
| . j 
| ND MANTLE MAKER 


Miss Brookes, Miss McCarthy, Miss S. Smyth, 


guests of Mr. W. H. Howland of Queen's Park. flourishing art organization in Toronto at 


257 College Street TRY THEM 








Boudoif 


In wooing, bearded t 
To reddened ones 
And swears to live 0 
With her soft lips 4 
But when the maid i 
Mate:ial things he 
And cries, ‘* Make hj 
And we'll postpon¢ 
And why not post pong 
thing more substantia 
trusting little bride ! 
blessed darling shows 
ence for his ‘three 
shouldn't, fcr though ¢ 
to teke his dinner wit 
the table, yet the fact 
rather she were in Osh 
were; and she must @ 
startling fact, and ¢ 
appetite so as to bea 
all the courses. 






























































































































































































Since every evil has 
may te said to be the 
living. It may have be 
from a—teapot or int 
wasn't a bit like our 
into a conspiracy W 
land, and we busy 01 
and suffer while we sle 

Gruesome tales of 
came to the bedsides 
and addressed them ir 
told me since my chil 
come to me, but I hav 
of dreaming that I | 

drift, circle and swin, 
delightful until I wan 
the wings won't wor 
disaster by flood and 
rible it is focpen our 
with dread cries ringi 
ecmmand, trampling 
screams of agony anc 
see twisted, writhing 
ness, grinning at us V 
fea'ures, with the “*p 
them. How dreadft 
master the unreined 
by reason's aid the 
sickening sights, to 
spectacles and dismi 
ous unrealities of a f 


it was Marguerite 
Brown who asked me 
the inquiry—just a 
week as follows: 

My FrienpD CLIP 
that I have known ¢ 
erosity and tendern 
their tears would f 
mortals, or their fac 
joy of the glad and 1 
noble men in the ¥ 
nowlkdged that the 
ness and greatness t 
good womer. Tres 
a daisy—is £0 lovel 
imagine that the fi 
be one of those wom 
loving nature rend 
better, whiter in p' 
with beauty, for tl 


Ab, Marguerite | 
friend expects of | 
a: ked for your ad 
white ensmelled 
gowns and weddings 


Some wise girl sa 
men ought to be si 
the future, fcr said 
s) ble for a theater! 
as bad.” She was 
you know. While 
delice: cy of feeling 
who wears a hat 
cf those behind, 
wko gocs cut to 
wanting in good ta 
grumbling about | 
have a right to do 
No one should fail 
as pcessible for thor 
of the row, and ° 
will rise and ma 
those circumstanc 
ing, ungentleman 
who insists upon 

acts is a nuisance, 

it is mean, but I dc 

along in front of i 

face reddening ev! 

shambiing, tripP 
foot supply after 

a public nuisance 

criticism. 


It is noticeabl 
remarkable for t 
worn, From & 
following: ‘* Th 
pride themselves 
pilts, it is sal 
point,’ and * Spar 
which rival the 4 
collections. The 
gives ihe Americ 
spending the : 
£200 to £1000 are 
possession of sor 
garment of this) 

had a costume 
Mrs. Walderf A 
Philadelphia, b 
invested $25 000 
It would seem 

be aj preciated 
was, and, of cou! 
cheaper will be 
shawls, bonnets 
the ideal substa 
man milliner to 
handsome gow! 
just sent home, 
who owns it wi 


Mrs. Leslie C 
third act of the 
it very prettily 
sion of her arm 

Mrs. Carter's 
the first act sh 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


In wooing, bearded burning lips 
To reddened ones he presses, 
And swears to live on bread and cheese 
With her soft lips caresses. 
But when the maid is wedding-ringed 
Mate: ial things he mises, 
And cries, ‘* Make haste with supper now 
And we'll postpone the kisses.” 
And why not post pone them in favor of some- 
thing more substantial? I wonder if any dear, 
trusting little bride feels hurt because her 
blessed darling shows such a decided prefer- 
ence for his ‘three square meals.” She 
shouldn't, fcr though of course he is delighted 
to teke his dinner with her bright face across 
the table, yet the fact remains that he would 
rather she were in Osbkosh than that the meal 
were; and she must grow accustomed to the 
stertling fact, and cultivate her  bird-like 
appetite so as to bear him company through 
all the courses, 





- 

Since every evil has its cause bad dreams 
may te said to be the outcome of indiscreet 
living. It may have been that certain libations 
from a—teapot or indulgence in pastry thai 
wasn't a bit like our mothers made, enters 
into a conspiracy with the king of dream- 
land, and we busy ourselves with wild feats 
and suffer while we sleep. 

Gruesome tales of ghostly ancestors who 
came to the bedsides of their living children 
and addressed them in good English have been 
told me since my childhood. Ancestors never 
come to me, but I have a most ridiculous habit 
of dreaming that I have wings. I float and 
drift, circle and swing about in rapture. It is 
delightful until I want to come down, and then 
the wings won’t work. Some of us dream of 
disaster by flood and some of fire. How hor- 
rible it is tocpen our eyes upon the darkness, 
with dread cries ringing in our ears—shouts of 
ccmmand, trampling of panic-stricken crowds, 
screams of agony and wails of defeat; and to 
see twisted, writhing forms peopling the dark- 
ness, grinning at us with distorted pain-drawn 
fea'ures, with the “pallor of death sharpening 
them. How dreadful the effort required to 
master the unreined imagination, to shut out 
by reason's aid the babel of scunds and the 
sickening sights, to force aside these uncanny 
spectacles and dismiss them as only the hide- 
ous unrealities of a fevered imagination. 

- 

it was Merguerite ard not the Maiden in 
Brown whoasked me of Jacob. ‘ He” resented 
the inquiry—just a little and writes me this 
week as follows: 

My Frienp Ciip CArEw,— Tell Marguerite 
that I have known of men, with so much gen- 
erosity and tenderness in their nature, that 
their tears wculd fall, for sorrowirg fellow- 
mortals, or their faces shine with the reflected 
joy of the glad and the happy ones. There are 
noble men in the world, and it must be ack- 
nowledged that they owe much of their good- 


ness and greatness to the inspiring influence of | 
The significence of Margueritc— | 


good womer. 
a daisy—is so lovely that it leads one on to 
imagine that the fair girl who wears it, must 
be one of those women who by their bright and 
loving nature render the circle around then 
better, whiter in purity and more entdenal 
with beauty, for their gentle, cheering sway. 
JACOB, 
Ah, Marguerite see what noble things our 
frie.d expects of you. I daresay I shall be 
a:ked for your address, and perhaps buy a 
white ensmelled pencil to write of bridal 
gowns and wedding bells some sweet day. 
Some wise girl said recently that she thought 
men ought to be silent regarding tall hats in 
the future, fcr said she: ‘‘the men are respon- 
s ble for a theater nuisar ce that is three times 
as bad.” She was right—girls sometimes are 
you know. While I have little respect for the 
delic: cy of feeling, pessesséd by the woman 
who wears a hat that obscures the vision 
«cf those behind, I think the male sinner 
wko gocs cut to see that “man” entirely 
wanting in good taste. There is far too much 
grumbling about letting people pass when they 
have a right to do sc—when it is unavoidable. 
No one should fail to make the passage as wide 
as pcessible for those whose seats are at the end 
of the row, and who come in good time, I 
will rise and make room for any one under 
those circumstances, but the nasty vile-smell- 
ing, ungentlemanly creature in good clothes 
who insists upon tramping out between the 
acts is a nuisance, and he may climb. Perhaps 
it is mean,but I do enjoy seeing him stumbling 
along in front of indignant women, his coarse 
face reddening every moment. Away he goes 
shambiing, tripping, dragging his generous 
foot supply after him, and making of himself 
a public nuisance anda mark for contemptuous 


criticism. 
* 


It is noticeable that the present season is 
remarkable for the amount of lace that is 
From a New York paper I clip the 
‘*The New York ladies of fortune 
pride themselves on their lace. The Vander- 
bilts, it is said, possess ‘ Brussels,’ ‘old 
point,’ and ‘Spanish,’ to the value of £100,000, 
which rival the Austrian and Prussian Crown 
collections. The present fashion of lace c’oaks 
gives ihe American matron another chance of 
spending the ‘mighty dollar,’ the sums of 
£200 to £1000 are gleefully parted with for the 
possession of some coveted,elegantly fashioned 
garment of this material. The late Mrs. Astor 
had a costume that cost £35000; the present 
Mrs. Waldcrf Astor (who was a Miss Paul of 
Philadelphia, before her marriage) recently 
invested $25 000 in a lace out fit.” 

It would seem as if the delicacy of lace is to 


worn, 
following: 


be aj preciated now even more than it ever | 


was, and, of course while the best is bought, the 
cheaper will be worn, We see gowns, cloaks, 
shawls, bonnets and wraps all fashioned with 
the ideal substance as prime factor. A Toronto 
man milliner told me only a few days ago of a 
handsome gown of black lace which he had 
just sent home, and I fancy the pretty woman 
who owns it will wear it right royally. 
. 


Mrs. Leslie Carter wears a lace cloak in the 


third act of the Ugly Duckling, and she handles 


it very prettily, showing by a graceful exten 


sion of her arm, its delicately wrought beauty, 


Mrs. Carter's gowns are suitably elegant. In 
the first act she wears a dotted lace of a pale 
blue shade, fashioned with multitudinous pulls 
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“Happy Thought”) JAMES 
Ranges 


and ruchings, It sways with every movement 
of her nervous little form, and in repose falls 
into graceful lengths. In the second act she 
wears a ball gown of pinkish cream satin em- 
broidered in crystals and pearls, with a train 
and corsage folds of spangled crepe. One de- 
tail of that gown displeased me and that was 
the color of her shoulder-knots. The pinkish- 
mauve tint quarrelled with her bright auburn 
hair, and I do wish she would discard the bows 
or do her hair two shades darker. In the third 
act the same gown is worn with the addition of 
a cloak of lace crepe and silk. The long ends of 
glittering spangled crepe are managed with 
dexterity, and the unveiling process which she 
does so gracefully is charming though a little 
drawn out. The last gown isa simple one of 
blue and pink. The material is soft silk and in 
it, I most admired the originality of color com- 
bination, though the style was less suited to 
the brilliant actress than the first one, with its 
diaphanous material puffed into little billows 
with crested wave-lines and a strong sugges- 
tion of under-tow. 


Dame Fashion says: Light colored felt hats 
will be more popular than black ones for 
winter wear. 

Shoes and boots are more pointed than ever, 
and those of patent leather are laced over the 
instep. 

The skirts of some of the tailor-made dresses 
are fitted very snugly over the hips, and closely 
plaited at the back. The bodices are usually 
in habit fashion with waistcoats and high- 
shouldered sleeves, Plain cloths show a good 
deal of braid, and for winter wear are trimmed 
with fur. 

Jewelled pins are worn {more than ever. My 
lady sticks them in her dress front, tangles 
them among the laces on her bosom, fastens a 
refractory ribbon loop, accentuates the depth 
of color in a silk bow or nestles them in the 
shadowy folds of velvet scarves. ‘They are 
worn at all times, for their daintiness com- 
mends them to the most refined tastes. 


Did you ever notice the alacrity with which 
actors drop the positions assumed in the closed 
scenes, I have often watched the floor of the 
stage and seen feet alter positions just a trifle 
too soon. Sometimes in real life a drama is 
played, and the actor, careful to carry out 
the requirements of the part, judges poorly of 
the length of the curtain, He moves too soon. 
He shows his hand. He drops the assumed 
and falls into the real. We applaud him for 
his clever acting, and we laugh in our sleeves 
to find ourselves possessed of his secret. 
People should remember to stand firm to the 
last. Close the scene well and do not move 
too soon. 

It is like much in real life 1 find—the hasty 
unthinking move of the slippered feet on the 
stage. CLip CAREW, 


ee 

See the Gems from the Paris Salon, a double 
page of beautiful engravings, in the Christmas 
Number of Sarurpay Nicut. Ready on 
December 1. For sale by all newsdealers, or 
sent, postage paid, by the publishers, price 
50 cents. 
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The cuff'way suit may almost be called the 
suit universal, for it is suitable to a greater 
variety of occasions and is more affected by all 
sorts and conditions of people than any other. 
Its convenience and comfort render it popular 
for business, its neatness adapts it for most 
social occasions, and it reaches from one end of 
the scale almost to the other. It is now the 
suit for formal dress by day. It should be worn 
at weddings, receptions, dinners and other 
formal occasions by daylight, and may be worn 
on any occasion but those in the evening. It 
may be summarized as the formal afternoon 
suit and the informal evening suit, for ordinary 
sccial calls, for church, for the street, for all 
these occasions the —a suit is entirely 
proper, though it does not by any means ex- 
clude the Prince Albert or the dress suit as 
regards material. It must always be borne in 











Their popularity is attested by the 
fact that there are more of them in 
use in Canada than of any cther 
range, and the demand for them tc- 
day is greater than ever. 


Cver 3,000 References in Toronto 


MeDonald & Willson 


187 Yonge Street 


CALLING CARD 
ETIQUETTE 


Drop us a post card 
or leave your name and 
address with us and we 
will mail you FREE a 
copy of our small work 
(now in New York 
publisher’s hands) on 
“Calling Card Eti- 
quette.” 

It also contains speci- 
mens of our copper 
plate engraving and 
samples of a few of 
the lines of fine papers 
carried by us in our 
Stationery De partment. 
Ready in less than two 
weeks. 





RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adela‘de Sts. 





LADIES SHOULD SEE 


Our $4 Shoe, Opera and Common Sense, in all widths. 


American Shoes for ladies and child:en. 


mind that with this suit materialisof much|JT,, A, STACKHOUSE 


importance; that coarse materials and bone 
buttons are never in place in the evening, and 
that the cutaway when worn socially, so to 
speak, must be dark and fine as to coat, while 
the trousers may be either dark, which is 
always good form, or lightish. Such are the 
materials and styles now being used and made 
up by the fashionable west end tailor, Henry 
A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House block, Toronto. 


ST. ANDREW'S BALL 


Have you ordered your 


ROSES 


for the above grand event? 











Send your orders early, as the demand is 
good and the supply v2ry limited, to 


S. TIDY & SON 


Tel. 


No. 2089. 164 Yonge St. 





J.C. WALKER & CO. 


Have purchased the grand new photograph galler:, cori er 
Yorge and Temperance Streets, lately owned by Mr 8. J 
Dixon, See our samples. Note our prices. Our work wll 
bear inspection. 


Co-. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 
— att aud a agin 
*-- BREATH} 


Jewelry, 





427 Yonge Street 


ne sent PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


' For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


M'ss SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 
Artistic Dressmaking 
76 COLLEGE STREET 





Ju t to Fix Cver My Even 
ing Dress 


We know it, and we have it Swansdowns from 25c. per 


vard—White, Cardinal, Blue and Pink. Handsome Cream 
Feather Trimming. Ostrich Feather Rouches for the neck, 
95» to $1.95, worth twice the money. Giit passementeries. 


Figured Bengaline Silks in 


White and Gold Broche Silk. 
Cotton and Silk Mitts. 


light colors, plain and spot. 
Choice Fans and Feathers. 


ofmsems Sine 


212 YONGE STREET) 


Your Cbristmas Plum Pudding 


Will rc qj aire the very best 


Raisins and Currants 


and these are to be had by telephoning (No. 1,85() to 


244 Yonge Street 


(THE G. W. SHAVER CO., Ltd) 
THE RIGHT PLAOE TO BUY 


DIAMONDS 


Is AT 


180 Yonge Street 
Davis Bros,’ One Price Jewelry Store 


Every stone sold by them has a CASH SURRENDER 


VALUE any time within a year. It is simply impossible 
for any house to sell cheaper than we do. 


DAVIS BROS. 


Leaders of Low Prices in Watches, Dia- 
monds and Fine Jewelry 


itry it? 








HARRIS & CO. 


2p, 99 Yonge Street 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE FURS 
Neal Skin Garments 


A SPECIALTY 


FUR LINED CIRCULARS 


And all the Latest Novelties in 
| 


Pay 


Seal, Beaver, Persian and Astra- 
can Fur Capes and Muffs of 
all kinds. Fancy Fur Rugs 





Sole agents for Edward Miller's New York 
Hats—styles correct, Battersby’s & Wood- 
son’s London Hats. We take the lead 
Send for our new Illustrated Catalogue, 
just issued. 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street 





OUR LATEST 


Some corsets! MOONSTONE CUT GLASS 


are never easy, 








ENTIRELY NEW THIS FALL 


s 
t h ere is a 1- This name has been given, most appropriately, to a new 
7 finish in Rich Cut Glass, which adds to its usaal brilliancy 
ways a stifMess a warmth and softness of tone that will be found very at- 


tractive, especially to those who sometimes tire of the cold 


about them and | glitter of the cut glass in ordinary use. A choice selection 


| of the above in 


the period of | Rose Bowls, Olive Trays, Fruit Bow!s, Bon 
breaking them Bon Dishes, Celery Trays, &c., 

in has no end. What a relief . 
it is then, that there is at least | WEDDIN ia il ila tatdiie Hiedaiaa hn 

one corset that is absolutely | Afternoon Ton Sets, aud After Dinner Coffee 
faultless, that fits perfectly, | 

that needs only a trial to con- wens a 
oe ~ Po —— of its!109 King st. West; - 
wonderful merit. Foe . =A 
It is surely worth CURLINE 
while, for the money is re- DORENWEND'S 
turned if you are not satisfied, cial lelt ted i clbia: Gitington wn 
hence you run no risk. eee eee oat wo wae 


days, and is proof against wet or wind—a 
MANUFACTURED BY THE ; 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 





ESVECIALLY DESI F 


G AND CHRISTMAS GIFTS 





Toronto 


Guaranteed Free of All Ha’ m- 


ful Properties 
Price SO Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
meanwhile only to be had fror 


to every lady. 


* Christmas Box "—Full of Wonderful Things 

| Portraits of Actresses and Pretty Girls, The Golden 

Wheel Fortune Teller, Dictionary of Dreams, Guide to 
Flirtation, Lovers’ Telezraph, Magic Age Table, Magic 
Square, 200 Selections for Autograph Albums, 79 Money 
Making Secrets, 20 Popular Songs, 54 Tricks in Magic, S4 
Conumdrums, The Desf and Dumb Alphabet, Morse Tele- 
graph Alphabet, Calender for the current year, and our 
Fine new Catslogue of Xmas and New Year Toys, Books 
and Novelties. ALL sent to you by mail, FREE, for only 
5c. silver, for postage. A. W. KENNEY, Yarmcuth, N.S 


sale ; 


A. DORENWEND 
THE MANUFAC: URER 
Paris Hair Works 
Seka 103 and i105 Yonge §S r-et 


Artistic Millinery ‘Ladies’ Hair-Dressing Competition 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM | s:essn'sraies sto competent 


coiffures) to 
63 King St. West 
(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


We are now showing a full assortment of Autumn and 
Winter novelties. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


MRS. A. BLACK, ws. 






Silver Medal awarded (out of 146 competent 


Mons. J. Trancle Armand 
407 Yonge Street, Toronto 


LADIES who desire to have their 
HAIR DRESSED in the latest styles 
for Balls, Soirees, Concerts, etc., or 
who are in want of HAIR GOODS cf 
any style or description, will obtain 
the best satisfaction by patronizing 


ARMAND’S FAIR STORE 


407 Yonge Street, 407 
TOKLONTO 


Appointments to be made a few days 
in advance. Telephone No. 24%. 











tA d- 
HOME EXERCISER 
| (shown in above illustration) is the most perfect apparatus | 
ever devised for izdoor exercise. It is perfectly noiseless, 
|} no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, it occupies | 
| only a few inches cf floor rocm, and can be instantly ad- | 
justed to suit the strength cf anyone. It can be set up | 
anywhere ready for use in a few minutes, with the aid only | 
of a screw driver. It is just the thing for the business 
| man, the student, the professional man or the athlete, and is 
| specially valuable for the use of ladies and children. Call | 
| and see it or send for price list and descriptive catalogue to 
| P. C, ALLAN, 35 King st. West, Toronto, Agent for 
| Ontario. 








fixtures on hand, 


A large stock et ai 





| Morison’s Fine Mantles 
Morison’s Reefer Jackets 
Morison’s 3-4 Serge Jackets 
Morison’s 3-4 Sealette Jackets 
Morison’s Plush Wraps 


Everything at Morison’s selling for n+xt two weeks at great reductions 


Morison’s handsome 


Fancy and Brocade Silks for Tea Gowns and 


Fvening Wear 
Silk Chambria Gauze for Evening Dresses 
Evening Shades in Henriettas and French Crepes 
Morisons’s Novelties in Gold and Silver Trimmings 
Tremendous bargains in 
Woolen and Cashmere Hose 
Kid and Cashmere Gloves 
And Ladies’ Underwear 





Dress and Mantle Making our Specialty 
H. S. MORISON & CO. 


216 and 218 Yonge Street 
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SECOND HALF OF A TWO-PART STORY. 


TRUE AND TRIED. 


In spite of every one’s ignorance concerning |} 


their antecedents, it was astonishing how soon 
the new family at Stoneville were admitted in- 
to the best county society. Every one called 
raved about Daphne's 


upon them; people 
beaety, her singing, and her style. Mes. 
Vizors’s At Homes were the most popular 


lounge for all the fox-hunting young country 
squires; and th-ir mothers and sisters were 
fascina'ed as well. It was difficult to resist 
the charm of the pleasant pretty house, where 
afternoon tea, delightful gossip, the newest 
songs and magazines, were always to be found. 
Mrs. Vigors gave out that she did not enter- 
tain, modestly saying that her means did not 
admit of it; but a favored few were occasion- 


ally asked to a perfcc'ly-appointed little dinner, | 


where the wines were excel/ent and the cookery 
was something undreamed of at Burgage— for, 
among its other attractions, Sctoneville boasted 
a French cook. : 

January passed away with its dull, heavy y 
misty days. Tom Cavendish and C oley Clay- 
ton were to be married at the end of March. 
Mr. Clayton had consented and everything was 


settled ; Coley was to go home in a few weeks | 


to see about her trousseau. Mrs. Cavendish 
was beginning to overhaul her stores, and to 
think what could be done to brighten up the 
old house for the better reception of the bride ; 
and Capt. Cavendish was supposed to be very 
busy overlookiog his agent’s books and visit 
ing his outlying farms. 

*T have not seen you for almost a week, 
dear,” Coley said to him one evening. ‘Are 
you very busy?” i : . 

She was playing a quaint old air on the piano 
in the Deanery drawing-room. Had she looked 
up, she would have seen a dark red flush on his 
face as he answered her. It had not yet oc- 
curred to her to doubt him; she thought he 
must love her as she loved him, and yet—she 
scarcely knew what it was—some shadow 


seemed to have fallen over her life since that | 


C»ristmas-Eve ball at Lidy Macnamara’s. 

The fact was that often when Tom was sup 
posed to have gone into Castletown on busi- 
ness he was lounging in the perfumed room at 
S oneville, singing French songs with Daphne 
Vizors, and condoling with her on the general 
duluess and stupidity of everything out of 
France. I: was not long bef re p-ople began 
to talk, to look curiously at Miss Clayton, and 
to shake their heads over Capt. Cavendish’s 
flirting propensities. t 

‘* Mother, Icannot doit! I have tried to go 
through with it, but the very thought is mak 
ing me ill. I know all you would say—I know 
I «wn acing like a scoundrel.” 

Mrs. Cavendish sat, white 
lo.king at her son, an awful fear in her eyes. 

** Have you considered, Ton she gasped. 

*' Considered ? What else have I been doing 
for the past month, until it has almost ar 
me mad?” p a he 

*“ What has changed you so soon? On, Lom, 
it will break my heart! I had hoped so much 
from this marriage!” 


and trembling, 











‘‘It was a mis*ake all along,” said Cap-. 
Cavendish gloomily. ‘*Coley is an angel—she 
is as far above me as the sky; she cannot 


uiderstand me, or my way of thinking.” 

** But she loves you, Tom—she loves you so 
much; and you said that you loved her!” 

A sharp, bitter pang of remorse made Tom 
C.ivendish shudder and for a moment he 
thought it would have been well for him had he 
never seen Daphne Viygors’ bewildering dark 
eyes. 

‘* Mother, don’t make it any harder for m2! 
You havealways helped me—don’t turn against 
me now! Coley will be happier with some one 
else ; Iam not good enough for her—she is too 
cold, too perfect. Ever since I first saw Daphne 
at that Christmas Eve ball I have known what 
a mistake I made. I have fought against it; 
but it is of no use.” 

* And it is for that affected chit that you are 
giving up the truest, best girl that ever lived !” 

** Mother, remember you are speaking of the 
girl who will be my wife!” cried Tom angrily. 

**Your wife possibly, but never my daugh- 
ter,” returned the mother. ‘‘ And, Tom, mark 
my words—as surely as you and [are sitting 
here this evening, you will live to be sorry for 
this! That girl must have known from the 
first that you were engaged—everyone knew 
it; and a marriage brought about by treachery 
cannot lead to happiness. Tom, you have cost 
me many an hour of sorrow; but this last blow 
is the bitterest of all.” 

*“TItis better to fiod out my mistake now, 
mother, than when it is toc late. You will 
ove Daphne when you know her.” 

**Never—never!” protested Mrs. Cavendish 
warmly. 

A few days later it was known all over the 
county that the engagement between Capt. 
Cavendish and Miss Clayton was at an end, 
Miss Clayton had gone back to London; and the 
captain was to be married to Miss Vigors as 
soon as all the necessary arrangements could 
be made. The wise people said they had seen 
it all along. 

Sir Burton Macnamara denounced Tom Cav- 
endish as a scamp--the old baronet was re 
ported to have said that it would give him 
great satisfaction to horsewhip the young ex 
Guardsman—and his wife could not forgive 
herself for ever having asked that ‘forward, 
artful minx” to her house, 

‘*Tom has thrown away the last and best 
chance he will ever have,” sighed the good old 
lady, with whom Tom Cavendish had .beena 
gr‘ at pet in his boyhood 

**Coley is well rid of him,” said the Dean. 

* She nad b:tter have taken Louis,” lamented 
his wife 

Every one had something to say about the 
affair; but the general opinion was that no 
good could come of the marriage. It was felt 
to be a great relief when Mrs. and Miss Vigors, 
with their maids and men and their number 
less trunks, found it convenient to depart for 
Paris. An auction was held at Stoneville; the 
pretty rooms were dismantled, and the daintv 
useless knick-knacks distributed far and wide 
in sober country-houses 

Poor pretty Coley, forsaken in the bloom of 
her youth and beauty by the man to whom she 
had yiven all her first fresh love, did not cry 
out or reproach him—nor did she call for ven 
geance on her rival; she only felt asif her heart 
were broken—as if all that was worth living 
for had been taken out of her life. 

‘‘Tam glad you told me. I do not blame you, 
Tom,” she had said pitifully ; ‘‘and perhaps in 
years to come, when we have forgotten all this 
mistake, you might let me be your friend.” 

At that moment, looking into the pale face 
and the true steadfast eyes, Tom Cavendish 
was nearer understanding what he was doing 
than he had ever been before. 

‘You will forgive me, Coley?” 
humbly. ‘I seem like a brute, I know, 

“Forgive you? Yes, of course. I do not 
b'ame you; I hope you will always be bappy. 
You will tell her-—Daphne—that [ said so?” 

**Coley, my mother says that you are more of 
an angel than a woman—and she is right; I 
was never good enough for you.” 

**I should like to see your mother before I go. 
She was always very good to me,” the gir! said 
softly. 

In a few days Miss Clayton had said good-bye 
to the house where she had loved and suffered 
so much, and Burgage saw her no more. Capt, 
Cavendish went to Paris, and his marriage was 
announced in the following April. The newly- 
wedded pair did not return home ; Daphne said 
that Ireland, and particularly Burgage, gave 
her the horrors—that she had endured a mar 
tyrdom while at Stoneville; and Tom, in his 
happiness, was willing to grant her anything, 
So the old house was shut up once more; the 
gardens ran wild, and the grass grew over the 
terraces. There was very little money now for 
improvements and alterations; the new Mrs, 
Cavendish had not a penny; it was even said 


he pleaded 


in after her marriage; and the captain’s cred- 


clamor. The great beech plantation, which 
cut down; several of the outlying farms were 
sold ; and the captain sent strict orders to en- 
force the punctual payment of rents. , 

People whispered to each other) as the 


breaking up. f r 
white; her active upright figure seemed sud- 


had a wistful frightened look in them, 
had dealt very hardly with her, the poor old 
woman thought. Was it for this that she 
had saved and economized, to see her idolized 


| To her few visitors she was not very commu- 





know much of captain Tom's doings. 


| In the second year of their marriage a little 


| daughter was born to Tom and Daphne Caven- 
dish. 


but Mrs. 
rejoice 


to her; 
time to 


a comfort 
had scarcely 


! 

1 

| to be 

i dish over 

| her grandchild’s birth when the news came 
that she was dead. In the tear-stained letter 

| that brought the news was a little lock of pale 

i 

| 


|} yellow hair, 


| had lived the little thing had become inexpres- 
sibly dear to him. 


Coley, in her luxurious London home, read of | 


| the baby’s birth and death, and she would have 
liked to write a word of sympathy; but she 
| did not know how Daphne might take it. 
The old mother at Burgage grew more trail 
' and feeble; and the lawyer from Castletown 
paid more frequent and lengthened visits, 
shaking his head more than ever over the 
affairs of the estate. 

It was soon known that there was trouble 
again about Captain Cavendish. Some people 
| blamed him, some his wife. She lived a life of 
continual gaiety among a crowd of admirers. 
Young Despard had seen her once in Paris, 
and he brought home a budget of stories about 
her. Her beauty. her flirtations, her extrava- 
gance, were the themes of idle gossip. She 
and her husband were most unhappy; it was 
said he was jealous of her. They were deeply 


in debt, and some day there must come a 
crash. 
All these stories were freely circulated 


through the quiet country neighborhood. 
' People looked pitifully at the careworn old 
lady ; but they did not look at herlong. Her 
faithful old maid found her late one night sit- 
ting up in her chair at the study table stiff and 
old, business papers and bills all about her, 
her son’s miniature, as a bright-faced, innocent 
boy, in her hand. She died as she had lived, 
tu.lof thought for him; and the poor heart 
had Known so much motherly joy and 
e. sO much pain and grief, was at rest at 








Tom was telegraphed for, and came to the 

funeral. He had loved his mother greatly in 
his erratic way. Sne was the last link in the 

i chain that held him to his old home and his 
boyhood’s days. He looked so ill and broken, 
his face was so haggard and worn, that kind 
old Sir Burton, who had been very bitter 
against him at first, felt his heart stirred with 
pity for the young fellow whom he had known 
from a boy. 

*“Come home with me to dinner,” he said— 
‘it willdo you good. Lady Macnamara told 
me to bring you. You see, she has no child of 
her own, and she nursed you when you were a 
baby ; she'll be glad to see you again.” 

‘* hank you, I had meant to go off to-night, 
but I will come to you. You are very kind !” 

I'nere was, and always had been, a certain 
charm about Tom Cavendish which, in spite of 
his faults, it was difficult to resist; and Lady 
Macnamara’s motherly heart was deeply 
touched at the sight of the haggard-faced man, 
When Sir Burton left heralone in the drawing- 
room with poor Tom, and he opened his heart 
to her, and told her of his little dead baby, the 
soft-hearted old lady shed tears of pity. 

‘Sir Burton is very kind to ask me here,” 
faltered Tom—*' I know he thinks me a scoun- 
drel—and you are more than kind.” 

** My dear, I have known you ever since you 
were born,” rejoined Lady Meenhanats gently. 
‘IT remember how proud your mother was o 
you. 

‘* And now she has gone, and I was not even 
with her when she died!” exclaimed Tom, 
** Never had mana better mother! I believe 
my punishment is beginning, as she said it 
would—first the child gone, and now she.” 

**Tom, vou have a wife!” said Lady Macna- 
mara hesitatingly. 

* Yes—I have my wife,” answered Tom, in 
the bitter mocking tone she knew so well. 
** You did not think I was likely to forget that, 
did you?” 

Then Sir Barton came in, and there was no 
more said on the subject; but Lady Macnamara 
never forgot the change in Tom's face when he 
spoke of his wife. She cried the next morning 
as she said good-bye to poor Tom;; for it seemed 
to her that he was going where there was no 
one to care for him, and where misery would 
be his daily portion. 

“If you ever come over again, you will be 
sure to come to us?” said Sir Burton cordially, 

* Thank you—you are very good,” the young 
man responded; ‘‘but I shall never come again. 
I am going to sell the place—I cannot bear it. 
Good-bye, Lady Macnamara. You will think 
of me sometimes—for my mother’s sake?” 


Four years passed by. Kind Sir Burton and 
his wife had grown very old and feeble; but 
they were still together, tottering hand in hand 
down the hill of life. 

Louis Despard had been called to the bar, and 
was already 
himself. His cousin Coley had been a staunch 
friend to him in London, and he had long since 
forgiven her for refusing him. He now quite 
agreed with herin thinking that the next ten 
years of his life should be devoted to winning a 
name and a position, and after that was accom- 
plished he might turn his thoughts to matri 
mony. Two years after Tom had bidden Sir 
Burton and Lady Macnamara farewell, Coley’s 
father had died, leaving her one of the richest 
women in London, Her beauty was greater 
now in its ripened loveliness than when she 
wasaslim girl of eighteen. Many lovers had 
sought her hand; but for them all she had had 
but one answer—‘'I shall never marry; I do 
not think of marriage.” She devoted almost 
all her time to helping her less fortunate tellow- 
creatures. Miss Ciayton’s name was well 
known in back slums and alleys ; poor hardened 
miserable creatures blessed ‘‘the lady ” as she 
went by; she ‘vas always ready to listen 
patiently to every story of want and misery 
that was brought to her notice, and she helped 
the erring and the weary with a liberal hand. 

Christmas Eve had come again. Outside the 
snow was fallingsoftly in feathery flakes; the 
bells were ringing in the belfries of all the 
churches ; the carol singers would soon be com 
ing their rounds. Coley Clayton was sitting 
over the fire in her pretty library alone, for the 
old ex-governess who acted as her companion 
had gone on a visit to some friends, 

A beautiful, graceful figure Coley looked in 
her sweeping black velvet gown with a bunch 
of holly-berries at her throat, All day she had 
been busy arranging a Christmas tree for her 
little gutter-children ; and now, for a few min- 
utes in the twilight, she had sa: down tothink. | 


that the bills for her charming toilettes came 
itors ,too, hearing of his marriage, began to 


had been the pride of Burgage for so long, was 


months went by, that poor Mrs, Cavendish was 
Her gray hair had become quite 


denly to bend and grow feeble; her keen aves 
fate 


son forsake her, and sacrifice truth and honor 
fora girl whom no one knew anything about ? 


| nicative, so that Burgage in general did not 


Tom wrote that he had called her after 
his mother, and that he {hoped she would live 
Caven- 


Tom was passionately fond of 
children, and during the few weeks his child 


beginning to make a name for | 


TORONTO SAVURDAY NIGHI. 


fair future, as she thought, before her. How 
she had loved him! And he had loved her 
once. He would have loved her to the end but 
for that other. And now where was he? What 
had happened to him? , F 

Handsome reckless Tom Cavendish had dis- 
appeared from the world that once knew him 
and flattered and spoiled him. People had al- 
most forgotten the stories about him now. Just 
a few of his old friends still shook their sheacs 
when they spoke regretfully of ‘‘ poor Tom. 
It was only the girl whom he forsook—the girl 
who loved him still in spite of his heartless be- 
haviour—who never forgot him. 

‘‘fleaven is very merciful!” she thought. 
| ‘Some day the poor wanderer may be re- 
stored.” 

Presently the old butler 
young mistress’s reverie. ee: 

“Please, Miss Coley, were you thinking of 
going to church to-night?” 

*“ Yes, Jarvis—is it time?” 

‘*The bells are ringing, miss; I thought you 
had forgotten.” ; 

Jarvis almost worshipped his young mistress, 
He had held her in his arms when she was a 
baby; he had seen her grow up to her fair 
womanhood ; he often declared that ‘‘ Miss 
Coley would not want much change to make an 
angel of her.” - 

“George can come with me, Jarvis, if you are 
afraid of the cold.” : 

‘**Oh, I am not so old as that, miss!” an- 
swered the old man, half offended. ‘* And I 
have a liking for the service myself to-night. 
I'm getting on, Miss Coley, and it minds us of 
them that are gone.” 

It was late when the service was over and 
the people turned homewards, the grand old 
Christmas music still ringing in their ears, 
Culey had not far to go—a little way down the 
great noisy thoroughfare, with its gaily dressed 
shops, its crowds of well-dressed, happy-look- 
ing people, and its ragged, homeless wanderers, 
across a gloomy square, to the quiet street 
where she lived. Tne snow had ceased, and a 
piercing wind whistled round the corners, 
which made Coley shiver under all her warm 


interrupted his 





” 


urs. 

** Best let me call a cab for you. Miss Coley, 
suggested the old servant. 

“No, thank you, Jarvis; Ienjoy the walk, 
and I like to see the people.” 4 

Some wretched-looking children stretched 
out their hands to the beautiful golden-haired 
lady who looked so kind aud sweet, and she 
stopped a minute to give them something, and 
again at the corner of the square to tell the 
ragged little crossing sweeper to come in the 
morning to get his Christmas breakfast. 

Half-way across the square a crowd was col- 
lected round some object lying on the ground, 
and a grim-looking policeman was administer- 
ing the law. 

** Best come the other side, Miss Coley. It’s 
likely it’s nothing fit for you to see,” said old 
Jarvis. 

Coley would noc listen to the old man’s ad- 
vice, but pressed through the little crowd of 
men and women. A man was sitting with his 
back to the wall, his face hidden on his folded 
arms. 

“What isit? What is the matter? Is he 
dead ?” she asked the policeman. 

‘“*Not dead, ma’am,” answered the man re- 
spectfully—he knew Miss Clayton weli—‘ but 
very nigh it.” 

‘He is dying of hunger, and you, and suchas 
you, spending your money on velvets and furs!” 
said a voice from the crowd, 

** Hold your tongue, you ruffi sn! 
see who it is?” said another. 

* T have sent for a cab; we'll get him taken 
to the hospital,” the policeman remarked. 
**Best not touch him, miss—it’s not fit for 
such as you.” 

Coley was leaning over the man, her face full 
of tender pity, as the officer spoke; then sud- 
denly an awful cry broke from her lip3. 

‘‘May I take him to my house? It is close 
by. I know him; I will do everything neces- 
sary. I am Miss Clayton. You will let me 
take him?” 

Yes, it was he—wan, worn, emaciated—the 
very ghost of handsome Tom Cavendish—dying 
of starvation in a London street on Christmas 
Eve! 


Don’t you 
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**He may recover consciousness for a little 
while, but he cannot live—it is impossible. He 
has evidently not had a proper meal for weeks. 
All I can do I will, you may be sure. Is hea 
friend of yours?” asked the doctor kindly, 
looking at the golden-haired girl with the pale 
beautiful face. 

‘* We were engaged to be married once, six 
years ago,” Coley answered simply; ‘“‘but he 
married some one else, and—I have not seen 
him since.” 

The grave-eyed doctor was too well bred to 
show any signs of astonishment. 

‘IT shall send you round a nurse,” he said, 
‘*and you will follow my directions. I will be 
with you the first thing in the morning. I can 
do no more.” 

**Oh, let him come to himself and know me 
once again!” was poor Coley’s prayer, as she 
knelt beside him, thanking Heaven that at last 
even in this wise he had been given to her 
again, 

In the dim Christmas morning poor erring 
Tom Cavendish opened his weary eyes once 
more upon the world that he was so soon to 
leave. He was too weak for some time to ask 
any questions or to take any notice. Likea 
little child, he accepted what was done for him, 
following Coley’s every movement with his 
haggard eyes. Once she said, ‘*‘ You know me, 
Tom ?”—and he put out his wasted hand. He* 
knew her—that was enough. 

‘**Oh, my love, my love, at last you have come 
back to me!” sobbed the girl. 

It was a bitter story that the dying man told 
| her, in his feeble voice, with many pauses for 
breath. His wife had left him—had run away 
from him nearly two years since. She had 
never cared for him, but had thought he was 
well off; and then when she found out her 
| mane and the bills came in, she had hated 
nim. 

“Once she’ told me, Coley, she married me 
only because she was tired of her Bohemian 
life, and to spite you,” said Tom. ‘: At 
first we got on pretty well; then the little one 
died ; and after that we went to the bad alto- 
gether. She ran up bills everywhere; and, 
when she left me, I turned to gambling, to 
| drink—to anything that would drive thought 
away. Coley, it is not a fit story for you. 
| When once a man is down, it is not so easy to 
get upagain. The thought of you and the old 
| mother used to drive me mad. Once you 
| passed me in Oxford street, about two months 
ago—I could have touched you.” 

“Oh, if you had but come to me then, we 
might have prevented all this!” 

‘““My child, you don’t know what you are 
saying. For a man like me there is no hope in 
this world. Well, it will soon be over now.” 

Tears were falling upon the girl's white 
cheeks as she knelt beside him. 

‘* Sit close to me, my dear,” Tom murmured 
faintly—‘‘I am getting so tired. Coley, if it 
is true that you forgive me and chat you love 
me still, even after all, will you—I am dying, 
Coley, or I would not ask it—kiss me just 
once as you used to do?” 


A few days later they laid Tom Cavendish to 
rest in a quiet corner of a crowded cemetery. 
A plain marble cross marks the place where he 
lies, and in summer and winter his grave is 
kept bright with flowers, and often a golden- 
haired woman sits there. ‘ His wife or his 
sweetheart, most likely,” say the gardeners. 
Coley Clayton is no longer a girl, but a beau- 
tiful woman,with a more peaceful expression on 
her fair face than it used to wear. The memory 
of the man she loved so well will ever be green 
in her heart; and it is for his sake that her 
ears are alwaye open to every tale of misery 
and want, and that her hand is always ready 
to raise the fallen and comfort the sorrowful, 





Just six years back this very night how | 
happy she had been—how blessed above all 
other women she had felt! A dreamy look 


came into her beautiful eyes, as the woman 
who had loved and suffered so much thought | 
with tender — of the young girl who had 
stood there that night in her white gown, a! 


—____2~.—__ —___-—_— 
**I see the dethroned Emperor of Brazil has 
become a great student.” 
“Yes; now that he cannot reign he pcres!”" | 


SNOW FLAKE HOMINY 


It is beautiful in appearance before cooking 
nourishing than rice, It looks like rice. 
excellent things are said about it. 


digested and very popular. 
cated Rolled Oats, put up in 4 pound packages 


The Agreeable Girl. 

The agreeable girl! 

She is sometimes rich, but seldom handsome, 
yet we all like to meet her in this work-a-day 
world of ours. 

She meets one cordially, does not rush up 
hysterically and, catching at one’s hand or 
dress, blind one with her effusive inquiries, for 
she isin the highest and best sense well bred, 

She is always well dressed, not conspicuously, 
for that savors of vulgarity, but her dress is 
always in harmony with the time and place, 
Soiled gloves and skirts with a fringe of braid 
that should have been renewed are never seen. 

If one is ill and my lady calls, no disagree- 
able subject is introduced that will jar on the 
sensitive nerves, 

She is not necessarily brilliant, indeed sel- 
dom is, vet she always holds her own in society, 
not by storming at its doors, but by her keen 
sense of the fisness of things. 

She understands the art of 
others. 

My lady always takes pleasure in introduc- 
ing people with like interests, not in keeping 
them apart that she may monopoliz2 each in 
turn ; for to see others happy adds to her en- 
joyment. 

She meets newcomers in the church or home 
half way, and does not forget faces when she 
meets them two days later. 

Her appointments are always met promptly. 
If impossible to meet the engagement she 
writes a note at once and explains, thereby 
saving much discomfort and inconvenience. 

She never addresses her gentlemen acquaint- 
ances by their first name ; that familiarity is 
reserved for him who has a deeper claim than 
mere acquaintance. 

She is well versed on the current topics of 
the day, and does not blunder through a con- 
versation with statements of which she knows 
nothing. 

She does not inform an artist what the 
standard works of art are. Heis supposed to 
know. 

She minds her own business, leaving others 
to look after theirs— Boston Globe. 


or 
His Judgment was Warped. 

She—What do you think of this lace, John? 

He—How much did it cost? 

She—Ten cents a yard. 

He—O)h, it is bewilderingly beautiful. How 
much more exquisite it is than the expensive 
kinds you used to buy !—Munsey’s Weekly. 
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Something Like Leather. 


Student (from Pontefract, alias Pomfret)— 
[ say, Professor, whatever did they make 
soldiers’ shoes of in Cwsar’s time? 

Profe-sor—Of leather, I presume. Was there 
anything more suitable in those days, do you 
think? 

Student—No; but not the kind we use, you 
know. ‘Ow do you think the l’ides of March 
would ‘ave answered ?—Puck. 


Adelina Patti-Nicolini 


HOW SHE RETAINS HER 


Wonderfully Yonthful Looks. 


The newspapers far and near have voiced the 
opinion of the public that Adelina Patti's mar- 
velous power of apparently resisting the des- 
troying angel of beauty, whose name is Time, 
is something akin to the miraculous, ‘*‘ Mme, 
Patti,” says one paper ‘‘is, as everybody knows, 
forty-seven years of age, but she has the figure 
and the complexion of a girl. Her skin is fair 
and without blemish, and on the closest in- 
spection no evidence of cosmetics appears. 
How she preserves it is a mystery.” When 
Mrs. Harriet Hubbard Ayer read the above she 
smiled, and producing a file of thirty or more 
letters, all of which were not only signed but 
entirely in the handwriting of the great prima 
donna, Mrs. Ayersaid: ‘*‘ For years Mme. Patti 
has used the Recamier Toilet Preparations, and 
to them she owes her truly remarkable skin. 
Here,” said Mrs. Ayer, ‘‘ is one very good exam- 
ple of Mme. Patti’s letters to_me on this sub- 
ject,” and I read the following: 

CraiG-y-Nos CastLeE, Oct. 13, 1887. 

**My DEAR Mrs. AYER—There never has been 
anything equal in merit to the Recamier Prep- 
arations; a skin is so immensely improved by 
their use, need not dread old age while these 
magic inventions of yours exist. I use Cream, 
Balm and Lotion every day of my life, and 
could not exist comfortably without them, Re- 
camier Soap also is perfect. It far surpasses all 
toilet Soaps. I hear that the Princess of Wales 
is delighted with the Recamier Preparations. 
I am convinced they are the greatest boon ever 
invented. I could not comfortabiy endure a 
day without them.” 

ADELINA PATTI-NICOLINI, 


The articles mentioned in Mme. Patti’s letter 
are known as Harriet Hubbard Ayer's Recamier 
Toilet Preparatious, as follows: 


Recamier Oream, for tan, sunburn, pim- 
ples, &c. Price $1.50. 

Recamier Balm, a beautifier pure and 
simple. Price $1.50. 

Recamier Almond Lotion, for freckles, 
moth and discolorations. Price $1.50. 

Recamier Powder, for toilet, nursery. 
Will stay on and does not make face shine. 
Prices—Large- boxes $1, small boxes 50.. 

Recamier 8S. ap--The best in the world. 
Prices—Scented, 50c. Unscented, 25c. 

They are now for sale in Canada at New York 
Prices, 

If your Deve or Dealer can not supply you 
order direct frum either of the Canada offices 
of the Recamier Manufacturing Co., 374 St. 
Paul St., Montreal, P.Q, and 50 Wellington 
St. East, Toronto. 
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J. A. McArthur’s 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER'S 


Recamier Cream, Recamier Balm, Recamier 
Moth and Freckle Lotion, Recamier 
Soaps, Recamier Powders 


AND 


Seven Sutherland Sistera 


Hlair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner 





Pharmacy, 230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
"PHONE 479. 


It makes a great variety of puddings 
It is cheaper and better than Caroline rice. 


These are not steamed, but contain all the original flavor. 
Those who want a superior dish of porridge should use the Desic- 


and after. It cooks in ten minutes, and is more 
Very many 


Try it. 


DeSICCATED ROLLED OATS 


They are quickly cooked, nartly 


only. Try them, Ask your grocer for them, in 


packages, with ‘Our National Foods” trade mark, and made by 


The Ireland National Food Co, Limited 


109 Cottingham 


Street, Toronto 





Your Baby Picture. 

When you have really become a man and 
have long ago “put away childish things,” it 
gives you a queer, undefinable sort of a feeling 
to open the family album of some good old 
auntie, or perhaps of one’s grandmother, and 
to have pointed out to youa photograph of your- 
self when you were still in long clothes or in 
your first short dresses, 

Somehow men never take much pride in such 
mementoesof the long ago past. They don’t care 
to be reminded of the fact that they looked 
‘*just exactly like that” when the picture was 
taken, and it is no pleasure to be told that they 
were ‘‘ real cunning little things” at that time. 

When aman gets to be a big fellow of six 
feet two and is in the full strength and dignity 
of his manhood, it rather bores him to have to 
sit and hear accounts of the things he said and 
did when he was ‘‘asweet little thing” of one or 
two years. He doesn’t care much about the 
mouse colored bit of hair cut from his head at 
that time, and sometimes he actually blushes 
at sight of the first ‘‘dear little shirty ” or the 
first shapeless little pair of socks he ever wore. 

He wonders if he ever did look like the puffy- 
faced, open-mouthed photograph of himself. 

He wouldn't believe that it was his photograph, 
but there on the back of the card is written in 
ink that has begun to fade: ‘William 

Henry Smith. His picture at the age 

of eight months, three weeks and four 
days. Weight, twentytwo pounds and 
six ounces,” and you are the William Henry 
referred to. Your heart softens a little at 
sight of the writing, for the hand that wrote it 
writes no more, It was‘the hand that stood 
between you and all earthly harm for so many 
years, the hand that toiled for you, the hand 
that so often clasped your own in tenderness, 
or was laid lightly and soothingly on your 
fevered brow in the days of your boyhood— 
your mother’s hand. You do not resent the 
fact that you were once a little, helpless, pul- 
ing creature like that when you think of her. 
You do not yet look at the photograph with 
any marked pride or admiration; you are 
rather glad that you have no recollection of 
those infantile days, but it is pleasant to re- 
member that when you were “a little wee 
thing” your very weakness and helplessvess 
was a source of joy and comfort to your 
mother. She loved tocare for you. But still 
you have that queer, indefinable feeling when 
you find in the old family albums that faded 
little picture of yourself when you were “ just 
a little bit of a thing.”—Detroit Free Pr. ss. 
| 
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Good For Both. 


Peddler—What’s that air bird in the cage, 
ma’am ? 
Farmer's Wife—That’s a bald eagle. 
Better try a bottle 
It's good for man 


Peddler—Ye don’t say! 
of my hair-restorer, ma'am. 
or beast, 





The Happy Land 


When a pretty girl marries rich she has 
reached the sweet ‘‘ buy and buy.” 





Davids’ Cough Balsam § 
A SURE CURE a 
25c and 50c.a Bottle 


C.D. DANIEL & CO. -)— DRUGGISTS 
171 King St, East, Toronto 


THE ACQUISITION OF 


A Musical Kdueation 


Has become so general and desirable that in ev ery family 


of eo a Pianoforte is almost a necessity. INTsNxD 
ING purchasers can now secure 

Aé6 Octave Square for - - $75 
A6 ‘“* Upright for - 90 
A63-4 ‘* Squarefor - - 150 
A7 *“*  Squarefor- - 190 
A7 ‘“* Upright for - - 210 


Chicker'ng, Newcombe, Dun‘am, 
Heintzman 


And other second hand Pianos at special prices for cash or 
on easy terms. 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


107 and 109 Church Street 


Rosewood Piano Cise Melodions at 60c. per week and 
upwards until paid for. 





‘Good morning! What delicious 








teal From Hereward Spencer & 
Co., | suppose?” 
“Certainly ” 


H&REWARD SPENCER & CO. 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE Indian and Ceylon Teas 
63 1-2 King Street West 


WE GUARANTEE THE 


Crown 
J9400H 





Not to scorch or bura the most delicate food. Just think 
what this means if you are depending upon hired help 

Tis utensil has a double bottom and sides as far ag 
shown in above cut. The spaoe between the copper or 
outer bottom, and the bottom proper is filled with asbestos 
of the fi.est quality. There is but one dish to clean, no 
danger of breakage. Soups, puddings, sauces, etc , as well 
as milk or cream =e cooked without the slightest dan- 
ger of being scorched. Th: newest cooker out and ‘tie 
leading all others—on its merits. 


TARBOX BROS, Sole Agents 
73 Adelaide St. West, Torouto. 


Oh! eay, have you the ‘ Tarbox” Self-Wringing Mop 
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A Lesson for Husbands. 


The little silver column in the thermometer 
was gradually mounting toward the nineties ; 
the leaves hung motionless in the furnace-like 
air, and the scent of the perfumed swaths of 
newly cut hay pervaded everything, as Squire 
Sadley stcod under the umbrella-shaped apple 
tree and wiped his reeking brow with a yard- 
square pocket handkerchief of yellow silk. 

** Phew!” cried the squire, “this is getting 
too much. I think I shall go home an hour 
earlier than usual.” ‘ 2 

**So’d I, if I wasn't workin’ for day’s wages, 
said Israel Newcomb, who was vigorously 
turning the fragrant billows of green with a 
fork which gleamed like serried lightning in 
the sunshine. The squire glared angrily at 
Israel; it was his pride that he worked as hard 
as any of his hired men, rich land-owne 
though he was. 

se Te'poee I can Co as I please!” said he, — 

“Sartin!” observed Israel. ‘‘I only wish I 
could!” 

The squire went home, selecting the shady 
path which lay part way through the woods, 
and crossing the noisy little stream on a make- 
shift bridge formed by a fallen cedar-tree. Far 
down in the green cross-lights and glinting 





r 
a 


reflections of the glen,he could see Will Dallas, | 


who had abandoned all pretenses of fishing, 

and lay on the nioss at Mary Sadley’s feet,read- 

ing aloud to her, out of some pocket volume of 
poetry. The squire frowned. 

“‘ Spooning—as usual,” growled he, under his 
breath, and pushed steadily on. 

The old hemestead, painted white, with a re- 
freshing contrast cf green blinds, lay basking 
in the vivid sunshine. The squire looked at it 
with a complacent sense of proprietorship, as 
he went around to the back door,where a great 
honeysuckle vine was all in curls of buff and 
white blossoms. The roomy kitchen, with its 
shining copper boiler and white board floor, 
was silent and empty. He looked around. 

* Hallo!” he shouted. ‘Is every one dead?” 

Little Kitty came running out of the front 
room, 

* Hush, father!” said she,holding up a small 
forctinger. ‘‘ Mother is asleep.” 

“Asleep!” roared the squire. ‘‘A pretty 
time of day to be asleep, aud the whole house 
wide open, 1eady for any tramp that may come 
aiong, and your grandmother's silver spoons in 
plain view on che dresser :helf, Asleep.’ 

‘I'm sorry, Titus,” said an apologetic voice, 
as a pale, shadowy little woman issued from 
the ball beyond, where she had been lying on 
a Procrustean Icunge, fashioned of unpainted 
pine boards,and draped with x lumpy mattress, 
**T hadu’t any idea of falling asleep when I lay 
down; but my head ached a little—it’s the 
heat, I su pose—and I felt dizzy. I'm very 
sorry, but surely it isn’t twelve o'clock yet.” 

‘Te don’t lack many minutes of it,” said the 
squire, gloomily, looking at the big wooden 
clock, whose fat, black Roman numera's glared 
back at him from behind a green nebu'e of 
asparagus branches. ‘ The heat, eh? Well, I 
s'pose o.her folks fe-lit, too. My head aches, 
but I dont take to my bed. And when a 
man comes home tired and beat out from the 
hay field, he naterally expects to find things 
ccmfcrtable, I dou't know what a woman has 
her beard ana her keep for, if it ain't to see 
that meals is reg'lar and things decent.” 

‘I'm sorry, Ti'u-,” nervously reiterated the 
little woman, flutte« ring to and fro like a lame- 
winged pigeon, * buc I'll make all the haste I 
can, Dinner will scon be ready. Here, Kitty” 
to the child, ‘‘ wash these potatoes inthe sink 
as quick'y as ycu can, and trim the beets, 
while I run out for some kindlings to hurry up 
the fire.” 

A minute afterward, he could hear the quick 
ttrokes of the hatchet, and he be thought him- 
self that, in the hurry incident to the haying- 
time, the pile of kindlings had been allowed to 
get low. 

‘It does seem,” he said, petulantly, ‘‘as if 
everything hirdercd a man’s dinrer.” 

“ Then, father,” said Kitty, glancing shrewd- 
ly over the tcp of the tin potato-pan, ‘‘ why 
don't you go out ard split the kindlings, and 
let mother ’tend to che things indoors ?” 

‘Hush, Kitty,” said Mrs, Sadley, quickly, as 
she touched a match to the mass of crumpled 
papers under the grate, 

‘Where's the last Gazette?’ 
squire, ignoring Kitty’s query. 

‘Oh, Titus,” cried his wife, ‘‘ I've just set 
firetuit! Isvpposed, of course, ycud read it 
—it's a week old to-3av, you know.” 

* Of course,” said Squire Sadley, ‘I might 
have known without asking! It’s waste and 
fling away and burn upin this house. There 
ain't no hing safe where an extravagant wo- 
man's concerned !” 

** Mother ain't extravagant!” said Kitty. 

‘* Where's them peas [ brought in this morn- 
ing?” sharply demanded the squire, looking 
around him, with Argus eyes. 

There isn’t time to shell them now,” said 
Mrs. Sad ey, timidly. 

* Time--time !" repeated her husband. ‘Of 
course there ain’t time, if you sieep away your 
life on that there sofy. I mean to bave it taken 
away to-morrow. It's adealtoohandy. What’s 
the use o’ my plantin’ the earliest peas in mar- 
ket, and hoein’ ard brushin’ ‘em, and then 
gein*out afore sun-up to pick ’em, if my folks 
hain’t life enough to cook ‘em !” 

“ll have ’em for supper,” said Mrs, Sadley, 
with alit:l ¢remo/o in her voice. 

“No you wou't, neither,” said the squire. 
“*T'll send ‘em over to neighbor Barton's. His 
wife’s got some snap in her! I declare, it's 
clear discouragin’ for a man to be dragged back 
all the time by a shifiless wife!” 

A big round drop plashed down into the 
frying-pau which Mrs Sadley was just pre par- 
ing to r.ceive sundry slices of we!l-cured ham 
which she had been cu:ting; she made no 
verbal re ly, however. 

‘Eh ¢” said the squire, ‘‘why don’t you say 
something? Sulking, I s’pose, as usual?” 

At this, poor Mrs. Sadley burst into tears. 

* No, Titus,” said she, ‘I ain't sulking. But 
I feel awf: | bad to day, and it don’t take much 
toupset me. It’s all true what yousay. Iam 
a poor, worn-out, feeble creature, and I don’t 
blame you for gettin’ out of patience. But if 
I hadn’t worked so hard all these years——” 

“Oh, yes, there’s always some excuse,’ 
growled the squire; an taking a stray 
‘*sample number” of a fashion paper, he went 
out to sit in the honey-uckle shade, 

‘**T can't stand that roasting fire,” said he. 
Then,” said Kitty, the enfant terrible, 
“how do you suppose mother likes it?” 

In an instant, however, her fickle, childish 
attention was diverted. 

“See!” she cried. ‘‘There comes cousin 
Mary and Mr. Dallas over the hill! Oh, father! 
thev’re engaged. Did you know it?” 

* Yes,” absently an: wered the squire, intent 
on his paper. 

**I was in the parlor thatr ight; itthundered 
and rained so hard,” said Kitty, with a twink- 
ling eye, “‘and they didn’t know it. And I 
heard them talking to each other. And he 
called her his darling love—” 

‘**Humph !” grunted the squire. 
case o’ spooning.” 

““And she said he was her dearest, dearest 
one, added Kitty the circumstantial. 

* Young fools !" sna; ped Squire Sadley. 

** Father,” said Kitty, leaning on his shoulder 
-she was the only one in the house who was 
not afraid of the stern Cespot —“ don’t all lovers 
talk so?” 

; They're fools for their pains, if they do.” 

“Didn't you love mother when she was a 
girl like cousin Mary? Didn't you say just 
such things to her?” 

The squire moved uveasily in his chair under 
the calm, searching light of Kitty's eyrs. 
_T might ha’ done,” he owned at last. “I 
ae I was just as great an idiot as other folks 


snarled the 
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**A reg'lar 


“ET don't see why people ever leave it off,” 
said Kitty, abstractedly, ‘* Was mother a 
pretty girl?” 

‘Don’t talk nonsense,” said the squire, al 
mest angrily; and he got up and walked 


come to the old wooden bench beside the well 











journey to the front door of the house by means | 


Had Kitty’s mother been a pretty girl ? 


the lightest foot, in a Virginia reel, of any girl 


in the neighborhood. And now, ‘I am a poor, 
worn-out, feeble creature,” she had said, in the 
faint, weary accents, looking at him out of the 
dim, faded eyes; ‘‘and I don’t blame you for 
getting out of patience.” Yes; it was all true. 
But what had wrought the change? Whose 
fault was it? 

‘*T don’t know,” said the squire, staring at 
heaven’s blue eye reflected far down in the 
heart of the deep, cool well, “‘ but I ’most think 
I’ve been too hard on her. 
study on it, I’ve had lotso’ hired help about 
the farm, and she’s done all the housework 
herself, And she never was very strong! Was 
she a pretty girl? There wasn’t none prettier 
ina radius o’' twenty miles around Kingsley 
Church! And to look at her now!” 

The squire fot up and stamped uneasily 
around the well. 

“I’ve been a brute!” he muttered to him- 
self. ‘* Worse than a dumb brute—for they 
ain’t supposed to know no better. I don’t 
know what I've been thinkin’ of, all these 
years. Leave off loving her? I hain’t never 
left it off. Ilove her now, bless her faithful, 
patient soul, as well as ever I did, only I’ve 
tell into the way of bein’ careless and neglect- 
ful. But I'll turn over a new leaf this very 
day, see if I don’t.” 

He kept his word. 

“Engaged, Mary? Is it = a settled 
thing?” said Mrs, Radley. **Oh, Lhope you'll 
be happy! I hope, after twelve years of marri- 
age, - Mary, you'll be as happy as I am 
now!” 

Her eyes shone ; a faint color glowed on her 
ordinarily pale cheeks, Mary Sadley looked at 
her in surprise. 

‘* Would you believe,” went on the squire’s 
wife, ‘‘ he has hired a girl to come here and do 
all the rough work, so as to spare me? And 


in the hall, in place of the lumpy _ old lounge ; 
and there’s one of the hay-hands splitting a 
pile ct wood to last from now to Michaelmas. 
And we are to keep our wedding anniversary 
in real old-fashioned style, next week; and 
Titus has ordered a dress trimmed with white 





says I shall look as young and pretty as I did } 
then. Such nonsense, you know; wd yet itis ' 
nice of him to say so— now, isn’t it?” 

And Mrs. Sadley laughed through her tears. 

Poor sou!! Thesunshine had come late in 
life, yet it filled her whole being with blessed- 
ness, 

“T'm so glad!” said Mary. ‘‘ But you de- 
serve it all, cousin Eunice.” 

And the newly-betrothed lovers whispered 
to each other that the millennium must surely 
be at hand. For what else could so have 
changed the squire? 

They did not stop to reflect that there is 
truth in the old saw: ‘“‘Good in all, and none 
all good,” 


oo 


The Perpetual Borrower. 


Of course you have encountered this pest. 
He is more prevalent than the man who smokes 
in a car, and quite as annoying. He borrows 
your penknife, your razors, your buttonhooks, 
your writing utensils, your umbrella, and 
would borrow your toothpick and your tooth- 
brush, if the usages of society admitted of their | 
double “occupancy.” What you lend him 
goes, as arule, to that bourne from which no 
traveller returns. Not that he is dishonest, 
but he considers himself a sort of pensioner on | 
the world at large for minor conveniences, and | 





has no idea that their restoration is expected. 
usually a good-natured fellow, 


As he is \ 
who would give you anything he _ had 
if he had anything to give, you don't 


like to snub him, aud +o he passes through life 
in his shiftless, careless way, unconscious of 
his demerits, a tolerated nuisance. hie 

Willingly would you raise a subscription, 
heading the list of donors yourself, to furnish 
him with a]l he borrows. But it would be use- 
less, There is no tenacity in his slip shod 
nature. Whatever you might give him would 
slip through his fingers. Besides, your profes- 
sional borrower of small chattels prefers a 
loan toa gift. So far as your personal comfort 
is concerned, it is best to meet bis application 
for loans with an emphatic ‘‘no.” He is nor 
pertinacious. A few rebuffs will suffice. He 
knows well enough that if you won't supply 
the article he wants, somebody else will—that 
if you are ‘‘mean,” there are others who are 
‘*generous.”—N. Y. Ledger. 











Automatic Contrivances. 


When Houdin, having acquired a comfort 
able fortune, retired into private /ife, he built a 
handsome villa and amused himself by intro: 
ducing various curious inventions into his 
place and the grounds attached to it. The ; 
garden gate was situated some four hundred 
yards from the house, A visitor had only to | 
raise a diminutive brass knocker and let it fall | 
upon the forehead of a fantas:ic face—making | 
but a faint sound—when a large be}! was set in | 
motion in the villa. At the same time the gate | 
swung open automatically, the plate bearing | 
the name “‘ Robert Houdin” disappeared, and | 
another took its place on which was engraved | 
the word ‘Entrez.’ When the postman | 
delivered the letters he had brought he was | 
instructed to drop them through a slit me 
the gate into the_ receptacle provided 
for this purpose. The box, directly this 
was done, started of its own accord on its 
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Yes, | of a miniature elevated railway. He also in- 
that she had—rose-cheeked and limpid-eyed, |; vented a contrivance by which,” lying it 


while lying i 
with a laugh sweet as the note of a thrush, and | bed, he could feed his horse in stable fifty 


a stable fifty 


= from the villa, for on touching a smail 
utton there was put in motion an apparatus 
that caused the exact portion of oats required 
for the animal's meal to fall into the manger 


from the granary above. 


By another curious 


eee of mechanism a little bench that stood 
eside a ravine in a remote part of the grounds 


was so constructed that immediately any per 
son sat down upon it the machine automati 


cally traversed a narrow bridge that spanned 
the gorge, and having deposited the occupant 


original position. This rather reminds one o 
the ingenious devices with which John Wem 
mick delighted to please ‘“‘ The Aged.” 
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Bags Sundries 


A man’s educatlon is not complete without some art of 
defence. 


We ca*y the best of goods of this class, 


H. P. DAVIES & C0. 


81 Yonge Street 


THE CANADA 
Sugar Refining Co. 


Montreal. (Limited) 





We are now putting up, expressly 
for family use, the finest quality of 


PURE SUCAR SYRUP 
not adulterated with Corn Syrup, 


in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top. 
For Sale by all Croccrs, PRICE i5c 





STRIKES YOU 


THE ABOVE AS AN 


“ABUSED ORGAN,” 


yet it is being treated no worse than the average stom- 
ach is treated by the average man. And if that much 


abused organ of the human body,*‘the stomach,” could 
at the proper time show to its possessor the ultimate 
result of continually hurling into it indigestible food 


improperly masticated, there would be little chronic 
Dyspepsia. Persons in th 1 vigor of health are in- 
clined to ridicule the thought of ever being Dyspep- 
tics, and neglect the first few pains of Indigestion, 
Lhis is a great mistake, as 


UALTOPEPSYN 

4 4 ~ “ » i 

{an artific i formula on every label] will 

give relief and prevent Dyspepsia. Send 2 cts. in 

postage for valuable pamphlet to HAZEN MORSE, 
INIEKNATIONAL BRipGg, ONTARIO. 
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MARA & CO. 
FAMILY GROCERS 


280 Queen Street West. 


Telephone 713 


The largest and choicest stock in the city of 


Hine Groceries and Table Delicacies 


THERE 


NEVER WAS A TIME 


When groceries were so adulterated and so many spurious goods 
scld as now, 76 per cent. of all the spices sold in Ontario are adulterated, 
and every article that can be tampered with is done so to an alarming ¢ x- 
tent. The reason of this is the demand from the retailers for cheap 
goods, in order to sell cheap. 


There’s a store where you can’t buy adulterated and spurious goods 
because they don’t sell them; where they keep nothing but the best im- 
ported, direct from Europe, America and this country, and sell at reason- 
able prices; where y<u can tel: phone or send a messenger with an order 
that will receive the same attention as if you came personally ; where 
they give 16 ounces to the pcund, and have neither two prices nor two 
names for the same article. 


Families in any part 


‘orders if required, and 
| Specialty of shipping family crders to all parts of Ontario. Send for price 


catalogue. 





of the city will be called upon twice a week for 
goods d:livered same day. They also make a 


I890 CHRISTMAS [890 


Atte Ye Sygne of Ye Traveller's Bag 


We have now got our Stock of CHRISTMAS 


'GIODS delivered, 


ever. 
Come and see 


and it is choicer and cheaper than 


what we have to sell. It is time 


pleasantly and profitably spent. 


CLARKE & Co. 


105 King Street West. 





Reliable 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedros»m Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering Lcarry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. , 


Prices Low 
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EDITOR: 


CONSUWPTIO 


Large Stock 


_ SRS aR 
FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pries. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


All my furniture is guaranteed by 
me. I have but one price—every 
thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 





| SURELY 
* CURED 


Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 


By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently crred, 


{ shali be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu. 


sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address, 


Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


M.C., iso West Adelaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 
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Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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SECOND HALF OF A TWO-PART STORY. 


TRUE AND TRIED. 


In spite of every one’s ignorance concerning 
their antecedents, it was astonishing how soon 
the new family at Stoneville were admitted in- 
to the best county society. Every one called 
upon them; people raved about Daphne's 
beauty, her singing, and her style. Mes. 
Viyzors’s At Homes were the most popular 
lounge for all the fox-hunting young country 
squires; and th-ic mothers and sisters were 
fascina'ed as well. It was difficult to resist 
the charm of the pleasant pretty house, where 
afternoon tea, delightful gossip, the newest 
songs and magazines, were always to be found. 
Mrs. Vigors gave out that she did not enter- 
tain, modestly saying that her means did not 
admit of it; but a favored few were occasion- 
ally asked to a perfcc'ly-appointed little dinner, 
where the wines were excelient and the cookery 
was something undreamed of at Burgage -for, 
among its other attractions, Stoneville boasted 
a French cook. \ 

January passed away with its dull, heavy 
misty days. Tom Cavendish and Coley ¢ lay- 
ton were to be married at the end of March. 
Mr. Clayton had consented and everything was 
settled ; Coley was to go home ina few weeks 
to see about her trousseau. Mrs. Cavendish 
was beginning to overhaul her stores, and to 
think what could be done to brighten up the 
old house for the better reception of the bride ; 
and Capt. Cavendish was supposed to be very 
busy overlookiog his agent’s books and visit 
ing his outlying farms. 

“T have not seen you for almost a week, 
dear,” Coley said to him one evening. ‘Are 
you very busy?” . : / 

She was playing a quaint old air on the piano 
in the Deanery drawing-room. Had she looked 


up, she would have seen a dark red flush on his } 


face as he answered her. It had not yet oc- 
curred to her to doubt him; she thought he 
must love her as she loved him, and yet—she 
scarcely knew what it was—some shadow 
seemed to have fallen over her life since that 
Ciristmas-Eve ball at Lady Macnamaras. 

The fact was that often when Tom was sup- 
posed to have gone into Castletown on busi- 
ness he was lounging in the perfumed room at 
S oneville, singing French songs with Daphne 
Vigors, and condoling with her on the general 
duluess and stupidity of everything out of 
France. Is was not long before people began 
to talk, to look curiously at Miss Clayton, and 
to shake their heads over Capt. Cavendish’'s 
flirting propensities. 


** Mother, I cannot do it ! > 
through with it, but the very thought is mak. 
ing me ill. I know all you would say—I know 
I «4 n acting like a scoundrel.” 

Mrs. Cavendish sat, white and trembling, 
lo.king at her son, an awful fear in her eyes. 
** Have you considered, Tom ?” she gasped. 

‘‘Considered? What else have I been doing 
for the past month, until it has almost driven 
me mad?” y 

** What has changed you so soon? Oh, Tom, 
it will break my heart! I had hoped so much 
from this marriage!” 

‘*It was a mis‘ake all along,” said Capt. 
Cavendish gloomily. ‘Coley is an angel—she 
is as far above me as the sky; she cannot 
uaderstand me, or my way of thinking.” 

** But she loves you, Tom—she loves you so 
much ; and you said that you loved her!” 

A sharp, bitter pang of remorse made Tom 
C.ivendish shudder and for a moment he 
thought it would have been well for him had he 
never seen Daphne Vigors’ bewildering dark 
eyes. 

** Mother, don’t make it any harder for m2! 
You havealways helped me—don’t turn against 
me now! Coley will be happier with some one 
else ; Iam not good enough for her—she is too 
cold, too perfect. Ever since I first saw Daphne 
at that Christmas Eve ball I have known what 
a mistake I made. I have fought against it ; 
but it is of no use.” 

** And it is for that affected chit that you are 
giving up the truest, best girl that ever lived !” 

‘* Mother, remember you are speaking of the 
girl who will be my wife!” cried Tom angrily. 

“Your wife possibly, but never my daugh- 
ter,” returned the motner. ‘‘ And, Tom, mark 
my words—as surely as you and [are sitting 
here this evening, you will live to be sorry for 
this! That girl must have known from the 
first that you were engaged—everyone knew 
it; and a marriaze brought about by treachery 
cannot lead to happiness. Tom, you have cost 
me many an hour of sorrow; but this last blow 


is the bitterest of all.” 
“It is better to find out my mistake now, 
mother, than when it is toe late. You will 


ove Daphne when you know her.’ 

** Never—never!” protested Mrs. Cavendish 
warmly. 

A few days later it was known all over the 
county that the engagement between Capt. 
Cavendish and Miss Clayton was at an end. 
Miss Clayton had gone back to London; and the 
captain was to be married to Miss Vigors as 
soon as all the necessary arrangements could 
be made. The wise people said they had seen 
it all along. 

Sir Burton Macnama’a denounced Tom Cav- 
endish as a scamp-—-the old baronet was re 
ported to have said that it would give him 
great satisfacticn to horsewhip the young ex 
Guardsman—and his wife could not forgive 
herself forever having asked that ‘forward, 
artful minx” to her house. 

‘“*Tom has thrown away the last and best 
chance he will ever have,” sighed the good old 
lady, with whom Tom Cavendish had _been a 
great pet in his boyhood 

**Coley is well rid of him,” said the Dean. 

* She nad b:tter have taken Louis,” lamented 
his wife. 

Kivery one had something to say about the 
affair; but the general opinion was that no 
good could come of the marriage. It was felt 
to be a great relief when Mrs. and Miss Vigors, 
with their maids and menand their number 
less trunks, found it convenient to depart for 
Paris. An auction was held at Stoneville ; the 
pretty rooms were dismantled, and the daintv 
useless knick-knacks distributed far and wide 
in sober country-houses 

Poor pretty Coley, forsaken in the bloom of 
her youth and beauty by the man to whom she 
had yiven all her first fresh love, did not cry 
out or reproach him—nor did she call for ven 
geance on her rival ; she only felt asif her heart 
were broken—as if all that was worth living 
for had been taken out of her life. 

‘*Tam glad you told me. I do not blame you, 
Tom,” she had said pitifully ; ‘‘and perhaps in 
years to come, when we have forgotten all this 
mistake, you might let me be your friend.” 

At that moment, looking into the pale face 
and the true steadfast eyes, Tom Cavendish 
was nearer understanding what he was doing 
than he had ever been before. 

‘You will forgive me, Coley?” 
humbl;. ‘I seem like a brute, I know.” 

“Forgive you? Yes, of course. I do not 
b!ame you; I hope you will always be bappy. 
You will tell her-—Daphne—that [ said so?” 

“Coley, my mother says that you are more of 
an angel than a woman—and she is right; I 
was never good enough for you.” 

**I should like to see your mother before I go. 
She was always very good to me,” the girl said 
softly, 

In a few days Miss Clayton had said good-bye 
to the house where she had loved and suffered 
so much, and Burgage saw her no more. Capt. 
Cavendish went to Paris, and his marriage was 
announced in the following April. The newly- 
wedded pair did not return home ; Daphne said 
that Ireland, and particularly Burgage, gave 
her the horrors—that she had endured a mar 
tyrdom while at Stoneville; and Tom, in his 
happiness, was willing to grant her anything. 
So the old house was shut up once more; the 
gardens ran wild, and the grass grew over the 
terraces. There was very little money now for 
improvements and alterations; the new Mrs, 
Cavendish had not a penny; it was even said | 


he pleaded 


I have tried to go | 


| that the bills for her charming toilettes came 
in after her marriage; and the captain's cred- 
itors too, hearing of his marriage, began to 
clamor. The great beech plantation, which 
had been the pride of Burgage for so long, was 
cut down; several of the outlying farms were 
sold; and the captain sent strict orders to en- 
force the punctual payment of rents. 

People whispered 
months went by, that poor Mrs. Cavendish was 
breaking up. Her gray hair had become quite 
white; her active upright figure seemed sud- 
denly to bend and grow feeble; her keen eyes 
had a wistful frightened look in them. Fate 
had dealt very hardly with her, the poor old 
woman thought. Was it for this that she 
had saved and economized, to see her idolized 
son forsake her, and sacrifice truth and honor 
for a girl whom no one knew anything about ? 
To her few visitors she was not very commu- 
nicative, so that Burgage in general did not 
know much of captain Tom’s doings, 

In the second year of their marriage a little 
daughter was born to Tom and Daphne Caven- 
dish. ‘Ton wrote that he had called her after 
his mother, and that he {hoped she would live 
to be a comfort to her; but Mrs. Caven- 
dish had scarcely time to rejoice over 
her grandchild’s birth when the news came 
that she was dead. In the tear-stained letter 
that brought the news was a little lock of pale 
yellow hair, Tom was passionately fond of 
children, and during the few weeks his child 
had lived the little thing had become inexpres- 
sibly dear to him. 

Coley, in her luxurious London home, read of 
the baby’s birth and death, and she would have 
liked to write a word of sympathy; but she 
| did not know how Daphne might take it. 

The old mother at Burgage grew more trail 
and feeble; and the lawyer from Castletown 
paid more frequent and lengthened visits, 
shaking his head more than ever over the 
affairs of the estate. 

It was soon known that there was trouble 
again about Captain Cavendish. Some people 
blamed him, some his wife. She lived a life of 
continual gaiety among a crowd of admirers. 
Young Despard had seen her once in Paris, 
and he brought home a budget of stories about 
her. Her beauty. her flirtations, her extrava- 
gance, were the themes of idle gossip. She 
and her husband were most unhappy; it was 
said he was jealous of her. They were deeply 





in debt, and some day there must come a 
crash. : 
All these stories were freely circulated 


| through the quiet country neighborhood. 
People looked pitifully at the careworn old 
lady ; but they did not look at her long. Her 
faithful old maid found her late one night sit- 
ting up in her chair at the study table stiff and 
cold, business papers and bills all about her, 
| her son’s miniature, as a bright-faced, innocent 
| boy, in her hand. She died as she had lived, 
tullof thought for him; and the poor heart 
that had known so much motherly joy and 
pride, sO much pain and grief, was at rest at 
| last. 

Tom was telegraphed for, and came to the 
| funeral. He had loved his mother greatly in 
| 

' 


his erratic way. She was the last link in the 
chain that held him to his old home and his 
boyhood’s days. He looked so ill and broken, 
his face was so haggard and worn, that kind 
old Sir Burton, who had been very bitter 
against him at first, felt his heart stirred with 
pity for the young fellow whom he had known 
from a boy. 

**Come home with me to dinner,” he said— 
“it willdo you good. Lady Macnamara told 
me to bring you. You see, she has no child of 
her own, and she nursed you when you were a 
baby ; she'll be glad to see you again.” 

** Thank you, I had meant to go off to-night, 
but I will come to you. You are very kind !” 

I'nere was, and always had been, a certain 
charm about Tom Cavendish which, in spite of 
his faults, it was difficult to resist; and Lady 
Macnamara’s motherly heart was deeply 
touched at the sight of the haggard-faced man, 
When Sir Burton ieft heralone in the drawing- 
room with poor Tom, and he opened his heart 
to her, and told her of his little dead baby, the 
soft-hearted old lady shed tears of pity. 

“Sir Burton is very kind to ask me here, 
faltered Tom—* I know he thinks me a scoun- 
drel—and you are more than kind.” 

** My dear, I have known you ever since you 
were born,” rejoined Lady Macnamara gently. 
‘*l remember how proud your mother was o 
you. 

‘** \nd now she has gone, and I was not even 
with her when she died!” exclaimed Tom, 
‘Never had mana better mother! I believe 
my punishment is beginning, as she said it 
would—first the child gone, and now she.” 

‘**Tom, vou have a wife!” said Lady Macna- 
mara hesitatingly. 

Yes—I have my wife,” answered Tom, in 
the bitter mocking tone she knew so well. 
‘* You did not think I was likely to forget that, 
did you?” 

Then Sir Barton came in, and there was no 
more said on the subject; but Lady Macnamara 
never forgot the change in Tom’s face when he 
spoke of his wife. She cried the next morning 
as she said good-bye to poor Tom;; for it seemed 
to her that he was going where there was no 
one to care for him, and where misery would 
be his daily portion, 

“If you ever come over again, you will be 
sure to come to us?” said Sir Bucton cordially. 

* Thank you—you are very good,” the young 
man responded; ‘‘but I shall never come again. 
I am going to sell the place—I cannot bear it. 
Good-bye, Lady Macnamara. You will think 
of me sometimes—for my mother’s sake?” 


” 


Four years passed by. Kind Sir Burton and 
his wife had yrown very old and feeble; but 
they were still together, tottering hand in hand 
down the hill of life. 

Louis Despard had been called to the bar, and 
was already beginning to make a name for 
himself. His cousin Coley had been a staunch 
friend to him in London, and he had long since 
forgiven her for refusing him. He now quite 
agreed with herin thinking that the next ten 
years of his life should be devoted to winning a 
name and a position, and after that was accom 
plished he might turn his thoughts to matri- 
mony. Two years after Tom had bidden Sir 
Burton and Lady Macnamara farewell, Coley’s 
father had died, leaving her one of the richest 
women in London, Her beauty was greater 
now in its ripened loveliness than when she 
wasaslim girl of eighteen. Many lovers had 
sought her hand; but for them all she had had 
but one answer—‘'I shall never marry; I do 
not think of marriage.” She devoted almost 
all her time to helping her less fortunate tellow- 
creatures. Miss Ciayton’s name was well 
known in back slums and alleys ; poor hardened 
miserable creatures blessed ‘‘the lady ” as she 
went by; she ‘vas always ready to listen 
patiently to every story of want and misery 
that was brought to her notice, and sne helped 
the erring and the weary with a liberal hand. 

Christmas Eve had come again. Outside the 
snow was fallingsoftly in feathery flakes; the 
bells were ringing in the belfries of all the 
churches ; the carol singers would soon be com 
ing their rounds. Coley Clayton was sitting 
over the fire in her pretty library alone, for the 
old ex-governess who acted as her companion 
had gone on a visit to some friends, 

A veautiful, graceful figure Coley looked in 
her sweeping black velvet gown with a bunch 
of holly-berries at her throat. All day she had 
been busy arranging a Christmas tree for her 
little gutter-children ; and now, for a few min- 
utes in the twilight, she had sac down tothink. | 

Just six years back this very night how 
happy she had been—how blessed above all 
other women she had felt! A dreamy look 
came into her beautiful eyes, as the woman 
who had loved and suffered so much thought 
with tender pity of the young girl who had 


stood there that night in her white gown, a' 


to each other? as the | 
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fair future, as she thought, before her, How 
she had loved him! And he had loved her 
once. He would have loved her to the end _but 
for that other. And now where was he? What 
had happened to him ? : 

Handeome reckless Tom Cavendish had dis- 
appeared from the world that once knew him 
and flattered and spoiled him. People had al- 
most forgotten the stories about him now. Just 
a few of his old friends still shook their hheacs 
when they spoke regretfully of ‘‘ poor Tom. 
It was only the girl whom he forsook—the girl 
who loved him still in spite of his heartless be- 
haviour—who never forgot him. 

‘‘fleaven is very merciful!” she thought. 
| ‘**Some day the poor wanderer may be re- 
stored.” 

Presently the old butler 
young mistress’s reverie. ras 

“Please, Miss Coley, were you thinking of 
going to church to-night ee 

“Yes, Jarvis—is it time?” 

“The bells are ringing, miss; I thought you 
had forgotten.” 

Jarvis almost worshipped his young mistress, 

He had held her in his arms when she was & 
| baby; he had seen her grow up to her fair 
womanhood ; he often declared that ‘‘ Miss 
Coley would not want much change to make an 
angel of her.” +. ¢ 

“George can come with me, Jarvis, if you are 
afraid of the cold.” ; 

‘“‘Oh, I am not so old as that, miss!” an- 
swered the old man, half offended, ‘* And I 
have a liking for the service myself to-night. 
I'm getting on, Miss Coley, and it minds us of 
them that are gone.” 

It was late when the service was over and 
the people turned homewards, the grand old 
Christmas music still ringing in their ears. 
Culey had not far to go—a little way down the 
great noisy thoroughfare, with its gaily dressed 
shops, its crowds of well-dressed, happy-look- 
ing people, and its ragged, homeless wanderers, 
across a gloomy square, to the quiet street 
where she lived. Tne snow had ceased, and a 
piercing wind whistled round the corners, 
which made Coley shiver under all her warm 
furs. 

‘** Best let me call a cab for you. Miss Coley, 
suggested the old servant. 

‘““No, thank you, Jarvis; Ienjoy the walk, 
and I like to see the people.” 

Some wretched-looking children stretched 
out their hands to the beautiful golden-haired 
lady who looked so kind and sweet, and she 
stopped a minute to give them something, and 
again at the corner of the square to tell the 
ragged little crossing sweeper to come in the 
morning to get his Christmas breakfast. 

Half-way across the square a crowd was col- 
lected round some object lying on the ground, 
and a grim-looking policeman was administer- 
ing the law. 

** Best come the other side, Miss Coley. It’s 
likely it’s nothing fit for you to see,” said old 
Jarvis. 

Coley would noc listen to the old man’s ad- 
vice, but pressed through the little crowd of 
men and women. A man was sitting with his 
back to the wall, his face hidden on his folded 
arms. 

“What isit? What is the matter? Ishe 
dead ?” she asked the policeman. 

“Not dead, ma’am,” answered the man re- 
spectfully—he knew Miss Clayton weli—‘‘ but 
very nigh it.” 

‘He is dying of hunger, and you, and suchas 
you, spending your money on velvets and furs!” 
said a voice from the crowd. 

‘* Hold your tongue, you ruffi in! 
see who it is ?” said another. 

* T have sent for a cab; we'll get him taken 
to the hospital,” the policeman remarked. 
‘Best not touch him, miss—it’s not fit for 
such as you.” 

Coley was leaning over the man, her face full 
of tender pity, as the officer spoke; then sud- 
denly an awful cry broke from her lips. 

‘*‘May I take him to my house? It is close 
by. I know him; I will do everything neces- 
sary. I am Miss Clayton. You will let me 
take him?” 

Yes, it was he—wan, worn, emaciated—the 
very ghost of handsome Tom Cavendish—dying 
of starvation in a London street on Christmas 
Eve! 


interrupted his 





” 


Don’t you 
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‘*He may recover consciousness for a little 
while, but he cannot live—it is impossible. He 
has evidently not had a proper meal for weeks. 
All I can do I will, you may be sure. Is hea 
friend of yours?” asked the doctor kindly, 
looking at the golden-haired girl with the pale 
beautiful face. 

‘* We were engaged to be married once, six 
years ago,” Coley answered simply; ‘‘but he 
married some one else, and—I have not seen 
him since.” 

The grave-eyed doctor was too well bred to 
show any signs of astonishment. 

‘*IT shall send you round a nurse,” he said, 
‘*and you will follow my directions. I will be 
with you the first thing in the morning. I can 
do no more.” 

**Oh, let him come to himself and know me 
once again!” was poor Coley’s prayer, as she 
knelt beside him, thanking Heaven that at last 
even in this wise he had been given to her 
again, 

Inthe dim Christmas morning poor erring 
Tom Cavendish opened his weary eyes once 
more upon the world that he was so soon to 
leave. He was too weak for some time to ask 
any questions or to take any notice. Likea 
little child, he accepted what was done for him, 
following Coley’s every movement with his 
haggard eyes. Once she said, ‘‘ You know me, 
Tom ?”—and he put out his wasted hand. He* 
knew her-—that was enough. 

** Oh, my love, my love, at last you have come 
back to me!” sobbed the girl. 

It was a bitter story that the dying man told 
her, in his feeble voice, with many pauses for 
breath. His wife had left him—had run away 
from him nearly two years since. She had 
never cared for him, but had thought he was 
well off; and then when she found out her 
mintabe and the bills came in, she had hated 
1im. 

“Once she’ told me, Coley, she married me 
only because she was tired of her Bohemian 
life, and to spite you,” said Tom. ‘At 
first we got on pretty well; then the little one 
died ; and after that we went to the bad alto- 
gether. She ran " bills everywhere ; and, 
when she left me, I turned to gambling, to 
drink—to anything that would drive thought 
away. Coley, it is not a fit story for you. 
When once a man is down, it is not so easy to 
get upagain. The thought of you and the old 
mother used to drive me mad. Once you 
passed me in Oxford street, about two months 
ago—TI could have touched you.” 

‘*Oh, if you had but come to me then, we 
mighc have prevented all this!” 

‘““My child, you don’t know what you are 
saying. For a man like me there is no hope in 





this world. Well, it will soon be over now.” 

Tears were falling upon the girl's white 
cheeks as she knelt beside him. 

‘*Sit close to me, my dear,” Tom murmured 
faintly—‘‘I am getting so tired. Coley, if it 
is true that you forgive me and chat you love 
me still, even after all, will you—I am dying, 
Coley, or I would not ask it—kiss me just 
once as you used to do?” 


A few days later they laid Tom Cavendish to 
rest in a quiet corner of a crowded cemetery. 
A plain marble cross marks the place where he 
lies, and in summer and winter his grave is 
kept bright with flowers, and often a golden- 
haired woman sits there. ‘ His wife or his 
sweetheart, most likely,” say the gardeners. 

Coley Clayton is no ames a girl, but a beau- 
tiful woman,with a more peaceful expression on 
her fair face than it used to wear. The memory 
of the man she loved so well will ever be green 
in her heart; and it is for his sake that her 
ears are alwaye open to every tale of misery 
and want, and that her hand is always ready 
to raise the fallen and comfort the sorrowful, 

———_—__ _~ e—-- -- — 

**I see the dethroned Emperor of Brazil has 
become a great student.” 

** Yes; now that he cannot reign he pcres!” | 


It is beautiful in appearance before cooking 
nourishing than rice, It looks like rice. It m 
excellent things are said about it. It is cheaper 





SNOW FLAKE HOMINY 


and after. It cooks in ten minutes, and is more 
akes a great variety of puddings Very many 
and better than Caroline rice. Try it. 


De&SICCATED ROLLED OATS 


digested and very popular. 
cated Rolled Oats, put up in 4 pound packages 


109 Cottingham 


The Agreeable Girl. 


The agreeable girl ! 

She is sometimes rich, but seldom handsome, 
yet we all like to meet her in this work-a-day 
world of ours. 

She meets one cordially, does not rush up 
hysterically and, catching at one’s hand or 
dress, blind one with her effusive inquiries, for 
she isin the highest and best sense well bred, 

She is always well dressed, not conspicuously, 
for that savors of vulgarity, but her dress is 
always in harmony with the time and place. 
Soiled gloves and skirts with a fringe of braid 
that should have been renewed are never seen. 

If one is ill and my lady calls, no disagree- 
able subject is introduced that will jar on the 
sensitive nerves, 

She is not necessarily brilliant, indeed sel- 
dom is, vet she always holds her own in society, 
not by storming at its doors, but by her keen 
sense of the ficness of things. 

She understands the art of 
others. 

My lady always takes pleasure in introduc- 
ing people with like interests, not in keeping 
them apart that she may monopoliz2 each in 
turn ; for to see others happy adds to her en- 
joyment. 

She meets newcomers in the church or home 
half way, and does not forget faces when she 
meets them two days later. 

Her appointments are always met promptly. 
If impossible to meet the engagement she 
writes a note at once and explains, thereby 
saving much discomfort and inconvenience. 

She never addresses her gentlemen acquaint- 
ances by their first name ; that familiarity is 
reserved for him who has a deeper claim than 
mere acquaintance. 

She is well versed on the current topics of 
the day, and does not blunder through a con- 
versation with statements of which she knows 
nothing. 

She does not inform an artist what the 
standard works of art are. He is supposed to 
know. 

She minds her own business, leaving others 
to look after theirs— Boston Globe. 

ee ae ee 
His Judgment was Warped. 

She— What do you think of this lace, John? 

He—How much did it cost? 

She—Ten cents a yard. 

He—Oh, it is b2wilderingly beautiful. How 
much more exquisite it is than the expensive 
kinds you used to buy !—Munsey’s Weekly. 
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Something Like Leather. 


Student (from Pontefract, alias Pomfret)— 
[ say, Peofessor, whatever did they make 
soldiers’ shoes of in Cxesar’s time ? 

Profe-sor—Of leather, I presume. Was there 
anything more suitable in those days, do you 
think? 

Student—No; but not the kind we use, you 
know. ‘Ow do you think the h’ides of March 
would ’ave answered ?—Puck. 
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HOW SHE RETAINS HER 


Wonderfully Yonthful Looks, 


The newspapers far and near have voiced the 
opinion of the public that Adelina Patti's mar- 
velous power of apparently resisting the des- 
troying angel of beauty, whose name is Time, 
is something akin to the miraculous. ‘* Mme. 
Patti,” says one paper ‘‘is, as everybody knows, 
forty-seven years of age, but she has the figure 
and the complexion of a girl. Her skin is fair 
and without blemish, and on the closest in- 
spection no evidence of cosmetics appears. 
How she preserves it is a mystery.” When 
Mrs. Harriet Hubbard Ayer read the above she 
smiled, and producing a file of thirty or more 
letters, all of which were not only signed but 
entirely in the handwriting of the great prima 
donna, Mrs. Ayer said: ‘‘ For years Mme. Patti 
has used the Recamier Toilet Preparations, and 
to them she owes her truly remarkable skin, 
Here,” said Mrs. Ayer, ‘tis one very good exam- 
ple of Mme. Patti’s letters to me on this sub- 
ject,” and I read the following: 


CraiG-Y-Nos Caste, Oct. 13, 1887. 

**My DEAR Mrs, AYER—There never has been 
anything equal in merit to the Recamier Prep. 
arations; 7 skin is so immensely improved by 
their use, need not dread old age while these 
magic inventions of yours exist. I use Cream, 
Balm and Lotion every day of my life, and 
could not exist comfortably without them, Re- 
camier Soap also is perfect. It far surpasses all 
toilet Soaps. I hear that the Princess of Wales 
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These are not steamed, but contain all the original flavor. 
Those who want a superior dish of porridge should use the Desic- 


Adelina Patti-Nicolini' 


They are quickly cooked, nartly 


only. Try them, Ask your grocer for them, in 


packages, with “Our National Foods” trade mark, and made by 


The Ireland National Food Co, Limited 


Street, Toronto 





Your Baby Picture. 


When you have really become a man and 
have long ago “put away childish things,” it 
gives you a queer, undefinable sort of a feeling 
to open the family album of some good old 
auntie, or perhaps of one’s grandmother, and 
to have pointed out to youa photograph of your- 
self when you were still in long clothes or in 
your first short dresses, 

Somehow men never take much pride in such 
mementoesof the long ago past. They don’t care 
to be reminded of the fact that they looked 
**just exactly like that” when the picture was 
taken, and it is no pleasure to be told that they 
were ‘‘ real cunning little things” at that time. 

When aman gets to be a big fellow of six 
feet two and is in the full strength and dignity 
of his manhood, it rather bores him to have to 
sit and hear accounts of the things he said and 
did when he was ‘‘asweet little thing” of one or 
two years. He doesn’t care much about the 
mouse colored bit of hair cut from his head at 
that time, and sometimes he actually blushes 
| at sight of the first ‘“‘ dear little shirty ” or the 
first shapeless little pair of socks he ever wore. 
| He wonders if he ever did look like the puffy- 
faced, open-mouthed photograph of himself. 
He wouldn’t believe that it was his photograph, 
but there on the back of the card is written in 
ink that has begun to fade: 

Henry Smith. His picture at the age 
of eight months, three weeks and four 
days. Weight, twentytwo pounds and 
six ounces,” and you are the William Henry 
referred to. Your heart softens a little at 
sight of the writing, for the hand that wrote it 
writes no more, It was‘the hand that stood 
between you and all earthly harm for so many 
years, the hand that toiled for you, the hand 
that so often clasped your own in tenderness, 
or was laid lightly and soothingly on your 
fevered brow in the days of your boyhcod— 
your mother’s hand. You do not resent the 
fact that you were once a little, helpless, pul- 
ing creature like that when you think of her. 
You do not yet look at the photograph with 
any marked pride or admiration; you are 
rather glad that you have no recollection of 
those infantile days, but it is pleasant to re- 
member that when you were “a little wee 
thing” your very weakness and helplessness 
was a source of joy and comfort to your 
mother, She loved tocare for you. But still 
you have that queer, indefinable feeling when 
you find in the old family albums that faded 
little picture of yourself when you were ‘just 
a little bit of a thing.”—Detroit Free Pri ss. 

| 

| 
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Good For Both. 


Peddler—W hat’s that air bird in the cage, 
ma’am ? 

Farmer's Wife—That’s a bald eagle. 
Peddler—Ye don’t say! 
of my hair-restorer, ma'am. 

or beast. 


Better try a bottle 
It’s good for man 





The Happy Land 


When a pretty girl marries rich she, pas 
reached the sweet ‘‘ buy and buy.” 





Davids’ Cough Balsam 
A SURE CURE 
25c and 50c.a Bottle 


C.D. DANIEL & 0, ~~ DRUGEGISTS 
171 King St, East, Toronto 


THE ACQUISITION OF 


A Musical Edueation 


Has become so general and desirable that in every family 
of refinement a Pianoforte is almost a necessity. INTsND 
ING purchasers can now secure 


A6 Octave Square for - - $ 75 
Aé6 ‘“* Upright for - 90 
A63-4 ‘ Squarefor - - 150 
A7 “* Square for- - 190 
A7 ‘* Upright for - - 210 


Chicker'ng, Newcombe, Dun‘tam, 
Heintzman 


And other second-hand Pianos at special prices for cash or 
on easy terms. 





OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


107 and 109 Church Street 
Rosewood Piano Cise Melodions at 60c. per week and 





is delighted with the Recamier Preparations. 
I am convinced they are the greatest boon ever 
invented. I could not comfortably endure a 
day without them.” 

ADELINA PATTI-NICOLINI, 


The articles mentioned in Mme. Patti’s letter 
are known as Harriet Hubbard Ayer’s Recamier 
Toilet Preparations, as follows: 


Recamier Oream, for tan, sunburn, pim- 
ples, &c. Price $1.50. 

Recamier Balm, a beautifier pure and 
simple, Price $1.50. 

Recamier Almond Lotion, for freckles, 
moth and discolorations. Price $1.50. 

Recamier Powder, for toilet, nursery, 
Will stay on and does not make face shine. 
Prices—Large boxes $1, small boxes 50, 

Recamier S.ap--The best in the world. 
Prices—Scented, 50c. Unscented, 25c. 

They are now for sale in Canada at New York 
Prices, 

If your Dengan or Dealer can not supply you 
order direct frum either of the Canada offices 
of the Recamier Manufacturing Co., 374 St. 
Paul St., Montreal, P.Q, and 50 Wellington 
St. East, Toronto. 





TO BB HAD AT 


J. A. McArthur’s 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER'S 


Recamier Cream, Recamier Balm, Recamier 
Moth and Freckle Lotion, Recamier 
Soaps, Recamier Powders 
AND 


Seven Sutherland Sistera 
Hlair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner 





Pharmacy, 230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
"PHONE 479. 


a 


upwards until paid for. 





“Good morning! What delicious 
tea! From WHereward Spencer & 
Co., | suppose ?” 

“Certainly ” 


H&REWARD SPENCER & CO. 


PURE Indian and Ceylon Teas 
63 1-2 King Street West 


WE GUARANTEE THE 


Crown 
J9}400D 





Not to scorch or bura the most delicate food. Just think 
what this means if you are depending upon hired help 

T..is utensil has a double bottom and sides as far as 
shown in above cut. The spare between the copper or 
outer bottom, and the bottom proper is filled with asbestos 
of the fi.est quality. There is hut one dish to clean, no 
danger of breakage. Soups, potters. sauces, etc , as well 
as milk or cream i cooked without the slightest dan- 
ger of being scorched. Th: newest cooker out and ‘tie 
leading all others—on its merits. 


TARBOX BROS, Sole Agents 
73 Adelaide St. West, Toronto. 


Oh! say, have you the ‘ Tarbox” Self-Wringing Mop 




































































TI 
was 
the | 
air, § 
new 
Sad) 
tree 
equa 

* I 
too n 
earli 

ry Ss 
said 
turni 
fork 
the | 
Israe 
as a 
thou; 

ts 1 

“s 
could 

= 

ath 
ine ( 
shift 
dowr 
re flec 
who 
and |. 
ing a 
Pas 
breat 

The 
fresh 
in the 
with 
he we 
hone} 
white 
shini 
was 8 

7 

Lit: 
room. 








time | 
wide 
— 
ain 
a I 
asa 
the bh: 
a — 
ne 
RT ha 
down 
heat, 
sorry. 
“It 
squir 
clock, 
back 
aspar 
s'pose 
but I 
man ¢ 
hay fi 
ecmf 
her b 
that 
te 7 
little 
wings 
can. 
to the 
as q! 
while 
the fil 
An 
ttrok 
self t! 
time, 
get lo 
it 
ever) 
a7 7 
ly ov 
don't 
let m« 
“Fe 
she te 
paper 
ad W 


squir 
‘O 
fire te 
—it’s 
“o 
have 
fling : 
ain’t 
man’s 


M 

ae 
ing?” 
aroun 
7 
Mrs. | 
TD; 
cours 
life o1 
away 
the u 
ket, | 
goin 
hain't 
CT} 


all thi 

A I 
frying 
ing tc 
whick 
verba 


I feel 
to up: 
a poo 
blame 
I had 
sa: 
grow! 
“sam 
out t 
“ I 
te vy 
“how 
In 
atten 
ow Se 
Mary 
thev’ 


on hits 

“<3 
andr 
ling | 
heard 


most 
arou 
curb, 





nore 
any 


ttly 
s3ic- 
1, in 


> 


é 


and 


ling 
old 
and 
our- 
r in 


uch 
“are 
ked 
was 
hey 
me, 
six 
lity 
> to 
and 
eor 
the 
i at 
hes 
the 
ore, 


a 


= SS we eS wt 








A Lesson for Husbands. 


The little silver column in the thermometer 
was gradually mounting toward the nineties ; 
the leaves hung motionless in the furnace-like 
air, and the scent of the perfumed swaths of 
newly cut hay pervaded everything, as Squire 
Sadley stcod under the umbrella-shaped apple 
tree and wiped his reeking brow with a yard- 
square pocket handkerchief of yellow silk. 

** Phew!” cried the squire, ‘this is getting 
too much. I think I shall go home an hour 
earlier than usual.” . 

**So’d I, if I wasn't workin’ for day’s wages,” 
said Israel Newcomb, who was vigorously 
turning the fragrant billows of green with a 
fork which gleamed like serried lightning in 
the sunshine. The squire glared angrily at 
Israel; it was his pride that he worked as hard 
as any of his hired men, rich land-owner 
though he was. gta & 

“TI s'pose I can Co as I please!” said he. 

“ Sartin!” observed Israel. ‘I only wish I 
could!” 

The squire went home, selecting the shady 
path which lay part way through the woods, 
and crossing the noisy little stream on a make- 
shift bridge formed by a fallen cedar-tree, Far 
down in the green cross-lights and glinting 
reflections of the glen,he could see Will Dallas, 
who had abandoned all pretenses of fishing, 
and lay on the nioss at Mary Sadley’s feet,read- 
ing aloud to her, out of some pocket volume of 
poetry. The squire frowned. 

‘“* Spooning—as usual,” growled he, under his 
breath, and pushed steadily on. 

The old hemestead, painted white, with a re- 
freshing contrast cf green blinds, lay basking 
in the vivid sunshine. The squire looked at it 
with a complacent sense of proprietorship, as 
he went around to the back door,where a great 
honeysuckle vine was all in curls of buff and 
white blossoms. The roomy kitchen, with its 

shining copper boiler and white board floor, 
was silent and empty. He looked around. 

* Hallo!” he shouted. ‘Is every one dead?” 

Little Kitty came running out of the front 





room, 
* Hush, father!” said she,holding up a small 
forefinger. ‘‘ Mother is asleep.” 


“Asleep!” roared the squire. ‘‘A pretty 


time uf day to be asleep, aud the whole house ; 


wide open, teady for any tramp that may come 
aiong, and your grandmother's silver spoons in 
plain view on che dresser: helf. Asleep.” 

‘I'm sorry, Titus,” said an apologetic voice, 
a3 a pale, shadowy little woman issued from 
the ball beyond, where she had been lying on 
a Procrustean Icunge, fashioned of unpainted 
pine boards,and draped with x lumpy mattress. 
**T hadu’t any idea of falling asleey when I lay 
down; but my head ached a little—it’s the 
heat, [I su pose—aud I felt dizzy. I'm very 
svrry, but surely it isn’t twelve o'clock yet.” 

‘Ic don't lack many minutes of it,” said the 
squire, gloomily, looking at the big wooden 
cluck, whose fat, black Roman numera's glared 
back at him from behind a green nebu've of 
asparagus branches. ‘ The heat, eh? Well, I 
s'pose o.her folks fe-lis, too. My head aches, 
but I dont take to my bed. And when a 
man comes home tired and teat out from the 
hay field, he vaterally expects to find things 
ecmfcrtable, I dou't know what a woman has 
her beard ana her keep for, if it ain't to see 
that meals is reg'lar and things decent.” 

‘I'm sorry, Ti'u-,” nervously reiterated the 
little woman, fluttering to and fro like a lame- 
winged pigeon, **buc I'll make all the haste I 
can. Dinner will scon be ready. Here, Kitty” 
to the child, ‘‘ wash these potatoes inthe sink 
as quickly as ycu can, and trim the beets, 
oo I run out for some kindlings to hurry up 
the fire.” 

A minute afterward, he could hear the quick 
ttrokes of the hatchet, and he bethought him- 
self that, in the hurry iccident to the haying- 
time, the pile of kindlings had been allowed to 
get low. 

‘It does seem,” he said, petulantly, ‘‘as if 
everything hirdercd a man’s dinrer.” 

* Then, father,” said Kitty, glancing shrewd- 
ly over the tcp of the tin potato-pan, ‘‘ why 
don't you go out ard split the kindlings, and 
let mother ’tend to the things indoors ?” 

‘Hush, Kitty,” said Mrs, Sadley, quickly, as 
she touched a match to the mass of crumpled 
papers under the grate. 

‘Where's the last Gazette?’ 
squire, ignoring Kitty’s query. 

“Oh, Titus,” cried his wife, ‘I've just set 
fire tuit! Isvpposced, of course, ycud read it 
—it’s a week old to-3av, you know.” 

* Of course,” said Squire Sadley, ‘I might 
have known without asking! It’s waste and 
fling away and Lurn upin this house. There 
ain't no hing safe where an extravagant wo- 
man’s concerned !” 

** Mother ain't extravagant!” said Kitty. 

‘* Where's them peas I brought in this morn- 
ing?” sharply demanded the squire, looking 
around him, with Argus eyes. 

“There isn’t time to shell them now,” said 
Mrs. Sad ey, timidly. 

* Time-—-time !" repeated her husband. ‘Of 
course there ain’t time, if you sieep away your 
life on that there sofy. I mean to bave it taken 
away to-morrow. It's adealtoohandy. What’s 
the use o’ my plantin’ the earliest peas in mar- 
ket, and hoein’ ard brushin’ ‘em, and then 
goin’ out afore sun-up to pick ’em, if my folks 
hain't life enough to cook ‘em !” 

“Cll have ’em for supper,” said Mrs. Sadley, 
with a lit:] ¢remoéo in ner voice. 

* No you wou't, neither,” said the squire. 
“*T'll send ‘em over to neighbor Barton's. His 
wife’s got some snap in her! I declare, it’s 
clear discouragin’ for a man to be dragged back 
all the time by a shiftless wife!” 

A big round drop plashed down into the 
frying-pan which Mrs Sadley was just prepar- | 
ing to r.ceive sundry slices of wetl-cured ham 
which she hsd been cu:ting; she made no 
verbal re ly, however. 

‘Eh ¢” said the squire, ‘‘why don’t you say 
something? Sulking, I s’pose, as usual?” 

At this, poor Mrs. Sadley burst into tears. 

“No, Titus,” said she, “I ain’t sulking. But 
I feel awf: 1 bad to day, and it don't take much 
toupset me. It’s all true what yousay. Iam 
a poor, worn-out, feeble creature, and I don’t 
blame you for gettin’ out of patience. But if 
I hadn’t worked so hard all these years——” 

“Oh, yes, there’s always some excuse,’ 
growled the squire; an taking a stray 
‘*sample number” of a fashion paper, he went 
out to sit in the honey-uckle shade. 

‘**T can't stand that roasting fire,” said he. 

*‘Then,” said Kitty, the enfant terrible, 
“how do you suppose mother likes it?” 

In an instant, however, her fickle, childish 
attention was diverted. 

“See!” she cried. ‘‘There comes cousin 
Mary and Mr. Dallas over the hill! Oh, father! 
they're engaged. Did you know it?” 

* Yes,” absently an: wered the squire, intent 
on his paper. 

**T was in the parlor that: ight; itthundered 
and rained so hard,” said Kitty, with a twink- 
ling eye, “‘and they didn’t know it. And I 
heard them talkivg to each other. And he 
called her his darling love—” 

‘**Humph !” grunted the squire. 
case o’ spooning.” 

“And she said he was her dearest, dearest 
one, added Kitty the circumstantial. 

* Young fools !” sna; ped Squire Sadley. 

** Father,” said Kitty, leaning on his shoulder 
—she was the only one in the house who was 
not afraid of the stern cespot —“ don’t all lovers 
talk so?” 

‘. They're fools for their pains, if they do.” 

Didn't you love mother when she was a 
girl like cousin Mary? Didn't you say just 
such things to her?” 

The squire moved uveasily in his chair under 
the calm, searching light of Kitty's eyrs. 

_ ‘I might ha’ done,” he owned at last. “I 
eae I was just as great an idiot as other folks 


snarled the 








‘*A reg’lar 


“I don't see why people ever leave it off,” 
said Kitty, abstractedly, ‘ Was mother a 
pretty girl?” 

‘Don’t talk nonsense,” said the squire, al 
most angrily; and he got up and walked 
scenne to the old wooden bench beside the well 


Had Kitty’s mother been a pretty girl? 


in the neighborhood. And now, “I 


getting out of patience.” 


fault was it ? 


**T don’t know,” said the squire, staring at 


I’ve been too hard on her. 


study on it, I’ve had lotso’ hired help about 
the farm, and she’s done all the housework 


from the granary above. 


Original position. 


herself, And she never was very strong! Was | mick delighted to please ‘“‘The Aged.” 


she a pretty girl? There wasn’t none prettie 
in a radius o' twent 
Church! And to look at her now!” 


around the we 


**T’ve been a brute!” he muttered to him- 
** Worse than a dumb brute—for they 
I don’t 
know what I've been thinkin’ of, all these 
Leave off loving her? I hain’t never 


self, 
ain’t supposed to know no better. 


years, 
left it off. Ilove her now, bless her faithful 


patient soul, as well as ever I did, only I’ve 


tell into the way of bein’ careless and neglect 


ful. But I'll turn over a new leaf this very 


day, see if I don’t.” 
He kept his word. 


‘“*Engaged, Mary? Is it realiy a settled 
~ Sadi T hope you'll 


thing?” said Mrs. ey... “Oh, 
be happy! I hope, after twelve years of marri 


age, dear Mary, you'll be as happy as I am 


now ! 


Her eyes shone ; a faint color glowed on her 
Mary Sadley looked at 


ordinarily pale cheeks, 
her in surprise. 


‘Would you believe,” went on the squire’s 
wife, ‘‘ he has hired a girl to come here and do 
all the rough work, so as to spare me? And 


miles around Kingsley | - 


The squire fot up and stamped uneasily | Boxing 
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defence. 


there is such an easy, spring-upholstered sofa | which will be fourd most satisfactory. 


in the hall, in place of the lumpy _ old lounge ; 
and there’s one of the hay-hands splitting a 
pile ct wood to last from now to Michaelmas. 
And we are to keep our wedding anniversary 


in real old-fashioned style, next week; and 


Titus has ordered a dress trimmed with white 
ribbons, just like the one I was married in. He 


81 Yonge Street 





says I shall look as young and pretty as I did | ‘ 
‘ THE CANADA 


then, 5M 
nice of him to say so— now, isn’t it?” 


And Mrs. Sadley laughed through her tears. 
The sunshine had come late in 
life, yet it filled her whole being with blessed- 


Poor sou! ! 


ness, 
“I'm so glad!” said Mary. 
serve it all, cousin Eunice.” 


And the newly-betrothed lovers whispered 
to each other that the millennium must surely 
For what else could so have 


be at hand. 
changed the squire? 


They did not stop to reflect that there is 
truth in the old saw: ‘Good in all, and none 


all good.” 
—_——__~+o-—_—_—__—_—_—_—"" 


The Perpetual Borrower. 
Of course you have encountered this pest. 


He is more prevalent than the man who smokes 
He borrows 


your penknife, your razors, your buttonhooks, 


in a car, and quite as annoying. 


your writing utensils, your umbrella, and 
would borrow your toothpick and your tooth- 
brush, if the usages of society admitted of their 
double “ occupancy.’ What you lend him 
goes, as arule, to that bourne from which no 
traveller returns. Not that he is dishonest, 
but he considers himself a sort of pensioner on 
the world at !arge for minor conveniences, and 
has no idea that their restoration is expected. 
As he is usually a good-natured fellow, 
who would give you anything he had 
if he had anything to give, you don't 
like to snub him, and +o he passes through life 
in his shiftless, careless way, unconscious of 
his demerits, a tolerated nuisance. hg 

Willingly would you raise a subscription, 
heading the list of donors yourself, to furnish 
him with all he borrows. But it would be use- 
less. There is no tenacity in his slip shod 
nature. Whatever you might give him would 
slip through his fingers. Besides, your profes- 
sional borrower of small chattels prefers a 
loan toagift. So far as your personal comfort 
is concerned, it is best to meet bis application 
for loans with an emphatic ‘“‘no.” He is nor 
pertinacious, A few rebuffs will suffice. He 
knows well enough that if you won't supply 
the article he wants, somebody else will—that 
if you are ‘‘mean,” there are others who are 
‘* generous,”—N. Y. Ledger. 





Automatic Contrivances. 

When Houdin, having acquired a comfort- 
able fortune, retired into private life, he built a 
handsome villa and amused himself by intro- 
ducing various curious inventions into his 


place and the grounds attached to it. The | 


garden gate was situated some four hundred 
yards from the house. A visitor had only to 


raise a diminutive brass knocker and let it fall | 


upon the forehead of a fantasi\ic face—making 
but a faint sound—when a large bell was set in 
motion in the villa. At the same time the gate 


swung open automatically, the plate bearing | 


the name ‘“ Robert Houdin” disappeared, and 
another took its place on which was engraved 
the word “Entrez.” When the postman 
delivered the letters he had brought he was 
instructed to drop them through a slit in 
the gate into the_ receptacle provided 
for this purpose. The box, directly this 
was done, started of its own accord on its 
journey to the front door of the house by means 


His Way 


Qa- di» * a 


Miss Ontente— What perfectly lovely roses ! 
Out pocket— Ya-as, er—er—exquisite. 
—er—cash a check t—Judge. 


Such nonsense, you know; wd yet it is 


“But you de- 





(To the diminut ‘ve flower-gi 


Sugar Refining Co. 


Montreal. (Limited) 


f 
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| 
| 
We are now putting up, expressly 

for family use, the finest quality of 


PURE SUCAR SYRUP 
not adulterated with Corn Syrup, 


in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top. 
For Sale by all Croccrs, PRICE i5c 











THE ABOVE STRIKES YOU AS AN 


“ABUSED ORGAN,” 


yet it is being treated no worse than the average stom- 


ach is treated by the average man. And if that much 
abused organ of the human body,‘*‘the stomach,”’ could 
| at the proper time show to its possessor the ultimate 
| result of continually hurling into it indigestible food 
} improperly masticated, there would be little chronic 
Dyspepsia. Persons in the full vigor of health are in- 
clined to ridicule the thought of ever being Dyspep- 
tics, and neglect the first few pains of Indigestion, 


Lhis is a great mistake, as 


MALTOPEPSYN 


{an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label) will 
give relief and prevent Dyspepsia. Send 2 cts. in 
postage for valuabl hletto HAZEN MORSE, 

NATIONAL BRIDGE, ONTARIO. 













Out of It. 


~<a 


Bags $= 7Z/\ Sundries 


We ca~y the best of goods of this class, 


H, P. DAVIES & CO. 
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Yes, of a miniature elevated railway. He also in- 
that she had—rose-cheeked and limpid-eyed, |; vented a contrivance by which, while lying in 
with a laugh sweet as the note of a thrush, and ; bed, he could feed his horse in a stable fifty 
the lightest foot, in a Virginia reel, of any girl 
am a poor, 
worn-out, feeble creature,” she had said, in the 
faint, weary accents, looking at him out of the 
dim, faded eyes; ‘‘and I don’t blame you for 
Yes ; it was all true. 


yards from the villa, for on touching a small 
button there was put in motion an apparatus 
that caused the exact portion of oats required 
for the animal's meal to fall into the manger 
iece of hani itttle’ Donal the S sieea 

e of mechanism a little bench that stood 

But what had wrought the change? Whose beside a ravine in a remote part of the grounds 
was so constructed that immediately any per- 
son sat down upon it the machine automati- 
heaven’s blue eye reflected far down in the | cally traversed a narrow bridge that spanned 
heart of the deep, cool well, ‘‘ but I ’most think | the gorge, and having deposited the occupant 
Now I come to] on the other side the bench returned to its 
This rather reminds one of 
the ingenious devices with which John Wem- 
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MARA & CO. 
FAMILY GROCERS 


280 Queen Street West. Telephone 713 


The largest and choicest stock in the city of 


Hine Groceries and Table Delicacies 


THERE NEVER WAS A TIME 


When groceries were so adulterated and so many spurious goods 


A man’s education is not complete without some art ot | So !d as now, 76 per cent. of all the spices sold in Ontario are adulterated, 


and every article that can be tampered with is done so to an alarming ¢ x- 
tent. The reason of this is the demand from the retailers for cheap 
goods, in order to sell cheap. 


There’s a store where you can’t buy adulterated and spurious goods 
| because they don’t sell them; where they keep nothing but the best im- 
| ported, direct from Europe, America and this country, and sell at reason- 
able prices; where y<u can tel phone or send a messenger with an order 
that will receive the same attention as if you came personally; where 
they give 16 ounces to the pcund, and have neither two prices nor two 
names for the same article. 


Families in any part of the city will be called upon twice a week for 
orders if required, and goods d:livered same day. They also make a 
specialty of shipping family crders to all parts of Ontario. Send for price 
catalogue. 





I890 CHRISTMAS 1890 


Atte Ye Sygne of Ye Traveller's Bag 


We have now got our Stock of CHRISTMAS 


|'GIODS delivered, and it is choicer and cheaper than 


ever. 


Come and see what we have to sell. It is time 


pleasantly and profitably spent. 


H. kK. CLARKE & Co. 


105 King Street West. 








Reliable Large Stock 



















Fancy Furniture imported from 







I have fons Some. a 100, well FINE Germany, England, France, United 
oe eee —— cain oo UPHOLSTERING States, etc., in great variety at low- 
. . a i } i) 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. MN Selene wl hen. It will be » 
AND 










FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 










All my furniture is guaranteed by 
me. I have but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


I make any style of Furniture to 


order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering Learry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 


anything. , 










Prices Low Showing no Trouble 















“SURELY 


CONSUWPTION CURED 


TO THE EDITOR:-— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
tbove named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred, 
{ shali be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have <u..- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address, Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 





) C-can you—er—ahem ! 


M.C., 136 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


A Word to the Wise 











vy winter and spring Inflammation of the Lunes, induced by ne ected ¢ 
ue tis, enuses the d fr thousands who n en saved by thet 
Aver’s Cherry P **[ was afflicted with a severe Couch, w 
Lime of my regthir s .» After trying various remedies, without 1 
la bottle of A *. Cherry Pectoral, and used it a rding to directions. J 
\ say that s medicine cured me. — Robert Holliway, Linn, M 
I lave used Aver's Cherry Peetoral, Aver’s Cherry Peetoral is the bes 
vernd \ ; ses of severe Colds edy L huow of for diseases of the ‘Tl 
i vat na have always wud Lungs. Tt cured ne f im 
dit aspeedy and effectual remedy for Consumption, forts s . ae 
vilments Samuel Bement, Prine Lawrence, Schuylerville, N.Y. 
cipal Bardlett Sch » Low . Mass. Mhant Hivee scare 8 ant aaue et 
I ennnot sav too much in praise of bad Cold, LT had a Couch, for w i 
Avers Cherry Pectoral. Lhave used itin could obtain no help um I co enced 
my family v yveurs, and always with using Aver’s Cherry Pecte One boitle 
perfect satisfaction. Tt never fails. — Mrs.) of this medicine effected a « cul 
hk. FP. MeKeen, New Gretua, Nod. John Tooley, Ironton, M 
I have used Aver’s Cherry Peetoral in I have used Aver's Cherry Peetoral, 
my practice since IN83, ia e always) and received great benefit tromit. Lb eon- 
doit relinble for the cure of Colds, sider it} an excellent medicine for the 
Couchs, and all Throwt and Lune diseases. | diseases it is designed to cure.—- Rufus A. 
S. Haynes, M. D., Saranac, N.Y Tremain, Guysborough, N. 1, 
I am never without Aver'’s Cherry Pee- One bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
t | It cures severe cuses of Colds and) saved my life. It cured me of acute 
Couchs more speedily than any other rem- ) Bronchitis when other remedies failed. — 
ed, huown, — E. Allen, Kingston, O. George B. Hunter, Altoona, Pa, 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a eueivegngs, nendaeently illua- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Babscriptions will be received ¢ on the following terms: 


One Year ....cccscccssceneccererseee® 82 00 
Bix Months ..........-ceeceeeeeceeeee 1 00 
50 





Three Months 


Delivered in Toronto, 50c 


. per annum extra. 
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Our Holiday Namber. 


In a few days the C Christmas number of this 
publication will be in your hands. 


or labor has been spared to make it a first class 


article. Commencing with the beautiful 


designed cover everything in its pages has been 


selected and arranged with the greatest of 


care and attention, in order to produce an 


effective and artistic whole. The literary 


matter, much of it from the pens of well- 
known writers and some from bright beginners 


in the life, found at once 


wholesome without being 


will be 
heavy, and snappy, 


literary 


In the engravings 


without being suggestive. 
the publishers have made a new departure, 
and offer, this year, reproductions of the best 
European paintings p -oduced within the last 
few years. The paper has been made up in 
the most tasteful style, is beautifully printed 
on good paper and it is safe talking to say that 
these forty pages will be the best half dollar's 


worth you will get this season. 


—- 


Music. 





oman 

We have had a rare lot of orchestral music 
during the last ten days, both indigenous and 
imported. The home talent in the shape of the 
Toronto Symphony orchestra, was so fortunate 
as to have a very full house at the Pavilion on 
the 20.h, when its very creditable work both 
surprised and delighted the audience. The 
members seem to have worked with enthusiasm 
and industry at their rehearsals and the result 
was some excellent playing. Signor D'Auria 
ertainly showed himself to be possessed of 
artistic and personal, that 
conductor. He has taken 
of greater or less individual 
together into 


the qualities, 
the successful 
home resources, 
ability and 

a band that plays with unity and crispness, 
with a tone, and with great at- 
tention to detail. Some people seem to have 
ted that the orchestra should vie with | 


welded them 


good 


expec 
the great organizations of New York and | 
Boston; but this is nonsensical. The ques- 


rather how well the available | 
to play together within 
When measured by 


»of Sig. D'Auria | 


tion should ve 
be made 
its ability. 


material can 
the limits of 
this criterion, the performanc 


lowers is a surprising su ‘cess. 


and his foll 


Their playing showed a fine, clear, distinct 
tone on the part of the strings, a rich, subdued | 
and mellow effect in the instruments, 
and a very good balance of tone quality. In 
the wind parts the conductor has been especi- 
ally successful in modifying and softening the 
tone. Asto execution, a rather difficult sub- 
jec’ was attempted in Mendelssohn’s Midsum- 


wind 


mer Night's Dream overture, but it was 
played very well, the strings showing | 
special excellence, some _ delicate  pass- 
ages being played with most delightful ele- 
gince. In the Beethoven ‘symphony, the or 
chestra was overweighted, and its playing 
lacked firmness and breadth of phrasing. 
Schumann s Traumerei and Romance were very 
well played, although the tempo of the latter 


\ fresh and spirited compo- 
sition was Vic the Mar 
riage of Jeannette, which was splendidly played 


was rather slow. 


or Masse’s overture to 


stra, 


by the orche 


In Strauss’ Leitartikel waltz, Sig. D'Auria 
showed the true Straussian spirit, and gave a 
rendition full of the eccentric time-fantasies 
that the late visit of the Waltz King has made 
popular. The gallery found an agreeable 
morceau in Loeschhorn’s brilliant march, La 
Belle Amazone, already familiar to frequenters | 
of comic opera as the music to which most of 
the pretty female marches are carried out. 
Sig. D’Auria’s own compositions showed in | 
very good light. Ilis Scottish Recollections | 
are cleverly put together and treated in a | 
scholariy manner. The orchestration is bright 


and brilliant, yet with a solid 
makes the whole arich tone-picture. Especially 
worthy of praise in its performance was a 
sketch of The Bluebells of Scotland 


brass, which was played with a beautiful tone. 


Mme. D’Auria gave a brilliant performance of | 


and sang Delibes’ 
great spirit. 


the Polonaise from Mignon, 


Maids of C 
called in both instances. 


adiz with She was r¢ 


* 


On November 1 the return ¢ ynceert, so to 
speak, of the Elm-Jarvis street choirs was 
given at Jarvis street Baptist church to an 


overflowing audience, who 
of admiration. 

were sung and gave 
caretu preparation and 

phrasing and expression, and were warmly 
applauded. Specially good were Sullivan's 
Watchman, What of the Night, sung by Jarvis 
street choir, and Gladsome Light, 
street, both unaccompanied, the 
being encored. Solos were sung by 
Lawrence, Mr. A. E. Dent, Mr. H. M. 
Mrs. Milligan and Miss Me(Gill, 
contralto debutante, 
rendition of Lohr’s Golden 


The 
evidences of 


expressions choruses 
well 


attention to 


former | 
Mrs. 
Blight, 


and 


who gave a 


Threshold. 


charming 
Mrs, 


No expense 


make | 
our | 


foundation that | 


by the | 


were loud in their | 


sung by Elm | 
| 


the latter a | 
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the Osgoode Legal and Literary Society, Mrs. 
Mackelcan and the Osgoode Glee Club, under 
Mr. E. W. Schuch, provided some very accept- 
able music. Mrs. Mackelcan was in spleadid 
voice and never sang with more expression 
and sentiment than she did that evening. Her 
songs were Lucy Gray and Love’s Sorrow, both 
of which were encored. The Giee Club sang 
excellently, although it had receiv ed only three 
rehearsals, 
mer Night met with stormy applause that tne 
chairman found it difficult to quell. 


e 
On Saturday evening Dr. and Mrs. J. B. 
Hall gave a most enjoyable musicale to a large 
number of invited - sts, in aid of the Homee- 
opathic Hospital. A splendid programme had 
been arranged in which piano solos were play ed 
by Mrs. [rene M. Gurney and Mrs. G. T. Black- 
stock, and vocal numbers were contributed by 
| Miss May Clark and Mrs. Hall, 
Mrs. Weir and Mr. Robinson of Hamilton. Both 
departments, instrumental and voc al, were, as 


assisted by 





| might from 
| delightfully carried out. 


be expected these names most 
* 
Oa Monday and Tuesday the orchestra con- 
ducted by Mr, Carl Z:rrahn of Boston gave 
Good as 


*3 were 


| three performances at the Pavilion, 
the performances were the audience 
wretchedly small and utterly inadequate to 
pay the Philharmonic Society for its enterprise 
and public spirit in bringing such an organiza- 
Whatever the causes for this failure 
the concerts were most enjoyable. 
was a small one—only 
but they played ex- 
»llently, and the lack of ba‘'anc> was 
exccllently disguis-ed by Mr. Zerrahn in 
almost alleases. The strings were excellent in 
tone and quality, though weak numerically, 
and the wind instruments, especially the horns 
were very fiie. The oboe was a trifle discord- 
ant in quality by which some fine effects were 
occasionally lost. Mr. Z2rrahn can never be 
called an apostle of noise, for he keeps his 
orchestra down to a lovely soft tone, and even 
his fortissimos are given with reserve. Notably 
| was this the case in the Ride of the Valkyries, 
| in which there was too much repression and 
also a rather slow tempo. Of the five great 
overtures played, the Oberon was best adapted 
to the size of the orchestra, and it received 
areally beautiful reading. The William Tell 
overture comes next in order of excellent ren 
dition. The Wager overtures are too big for 
an orchestra with a full wind compliment and 
slight strings. Still the conductor's reading of 
them and the exquisite phrasing rendered 
them enjoyable in the extreme. The un- 
finished symphony of Schubert was played 
with great attention to detail, and was one of 
the most finished performances we have had in 
Toronto. It received just seven seconds of 
weak applause! 


tion here. 
| may be, 
The orchestra 
thirty-seven men, 


* 

But it was in the programme pieces that 
Zerrahn shone. It would be difficult to im- 
agine more exquisite renditions than those 
given Gillet’s Loin du Bal ana Grieg’s Peer Gynt. 
Elegance of detail, artistic phrasing, delicacy 
of tone all combined to make these gems de- 
| lightfulin the extreme. Mr. Zerrahn rejoices 
| in quaint fanciful work, and imparts his en- 


joyment to his audience with fullest 
generosity. Rubinstein’s Bal Costume was 
also a very enjoyable number. The 
| Chopin Funeral March was a very impres- 


| sive performance, but lacked the purity of 
tone which characterized the other selections, 
The grotesque Dance Macabre of Saint Sains 

| wasa decided novelty and its bizarre effects 

| were exceedingly well brought out. 
Blackstock’s Danse a Pierrots, a very bright 

| and sparkling composition was well played by 
the orchestra. 

The vocalists were very satisfactory as to the 
ladies. 
soprano voice which she uses very well. She 
gave a very impressive rendering of the great 
aria from Gounod's R-ine de Saba, and also of 
Mendelssohn’s Intelice. 
a powerful contraito jvoice, a trifle sombre in 


color and occasionally uncertain in intonation. | 


She, however, gave a very acceptable perform- 
ance of Oh Mio Fernando. Mrs, Ida Bond- 
Younge was perfectly sa'isfactory. She has 
voice of beautiful quality and 
pure well-sustained tone. She sang 
Weber's Thou Mighty Monster 
in splendid style, and it was much regretted 
that she had only the one number on the three 
Dr. Cari E. Martin was unfortu- 
nate enough to lose the orchestral parts for Oh 
The Bedouin Love Song 
voice is large and powerful, but 
Absence of phras 
ing and expression mar what ought to be a 
good performance, to which should be added 
| indistinct The tenor, Mr. Wil 
was disappointing in intona- 

The Philharmonic Society, 
sang very well, but 
with the pitch iu the Messen. 


a soprano 


Ocean 


programmes, 


Tu Palermo, and sang 
His 


his singing is uninteresting. 


instead. 


ennunciation. 
liam Dennison, 
tion and tone. 
under Mr. Torrington, 
had difficulties 
ger chorus from Rienzi and in the Pilgrims’ 
| choras from Tannhieuser. They sang exceed 
| ingly well in Tannh:euser Festmarsch and the 
Meistersinger finale. 

On the the 


audiences at 


same evenings Balmoral Choir 
sang to large Association Hall, 
The scent of the heather never leaves Scottish 
music and always attracts not only Scotchmen 
| but others as well. ‘lhe choir sang well to- 
gether, with the same 
| and style that characterized its performance 
last year better than on 
| their previous earned 


The soloists were 


visit and 
plause, 
| 7 


On Monday evening the quarterly concert of 
| the Conservatory pupils was given at Assocla 


Its rendering of Stars of the Sum- | 


Mrs. | 


Miss Jennie Dutton has a fine vibrant | 


Miss Annie Beere has | 


excellences of shading | 


hearty ap.- | 





Closer Walk very impressively, as an obligato 
to the chorus by the choir. Mr. Jarvis will 
take part in the Christmas service at this 
church, when he will sing Comfort Ye and 


Every Valley. 


* 

On the 18th Mr. J. W. F. Harrison gave a 
lecture recital, assisted by Miss Ada Hart, at 
which he ably elucidated Mendelssohn's Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream and Beethoven’s First 
Symphony. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Allan M. Dymond have returned 
from their wedding trip and will be at home 
to their friends during the week commencing 
Monday, December 1, at their residence, 68 
Robert street. Mrs. Dymond, as Miss Mellish, 
Mus. Bac., has been during the past three years 
connected with the Toronto Conservatory of 


| Music, St. Hilda's College and the Presbyterian 


Ladies’ College, and is well known in Toronto 
musical circles, METRONOME. 
A beautiful reproduction of Mr. G, A. Reid's 
painting The Ocher Side of the Question, in 
SatuRDAY Nicut’s CoristMAs—out December 
1. For sale by all newsdealers or sent from 
office of publication on receipt of price—50 


cents, 





The Drama. 


Like many others who had at various times 
noted the devious career of Mrs. Leslie Carter, 
I was interested in her first appearance on the 
stage. Perhaps no woman’s debut as an actress 
was ever preceded by so much adverse atten- 
tion from the press. In defending the honor 
of the profession dramatic writers were loud 
in their denunciations of the scheme to bring 
Mrs. Carter, of scandalous notoriety, into the 
circle already defamed by too many ducklings 
of her kind, But America is a free country, 
and it is creditable to Mrs, Carter’s fortitude, 
if not to her modesty, that, despite the oppos- 
ing efforts of the most powerful engine of 
modern civilization, she persisted in her deter- 
mination to tread the boards. It was forecast 
that no one would be found audacious enough 
to become her manager; that no company 
worthy of the name could be got together to 
support her. But the subtle influence of the 
insinuating shekel overthrew all those predic- 
tions, and this week, on the stage of the Grand 
Opera House here, is seen, in the spirit and in 
the flesh, the falsification of many vigorous 


prophecies. 
* 


Two weeks ago last Monday night in New 
York city, where the voice of censure had 
echoed loudest, Mrs. Leslie Carter made her 
first public appearance on any stage. This was 
a cheeky thing todo, It seemed like throwing 
down the glove of defiance. Its results, how- 
ever, must have sustained the judgment of 
those who advised it, tor every journal 
of consequence in New York expressed 
the opinion that Mrs. Carter’s debut was a sur- 
prise in point of its being so successful. After 
a brief engagement there the company left the 
metropolis, and we have this week seen what 
seldom falls to our lot here—a new star and a 
new play in the third week of their young 
career for public favor. As the chief interest 
centers in the former, let me devote myself 
first to the astronomical portion of my subject. 


* 

Mrs. Carter’s first appearance in The Ugly 
Duckling isin the character of a young girl 
just home from school. She floats in from the 
wings with her long, golden hair hanging 
loosely benind and clad in a light blue gown, 
flowing in its lines, which artistically drapes, or 
clings to her supple figure at every movement. 
The first impression is favorable. She has the 
face, the figure and the bearing of an actress. 
Her hair curls gracefully around a shapely 
brow. Her eyes are large and expressive. Her 
face is mobile and readily adapts itself to the 
expression of varied emotion. Her mouth is 
large and her manner of using it in the expres- 
sion of different emotions is at times almost 
painfully ungraceful. Her voice is strong and 
melodious and pleasing to listen to. Her action 
is graceful and not at all stagey, and in the 
most fervid declamation is well in keeping 
with the sentiments expressed. That which 
indicates the tyro most clearly is the tendency 
to overdo certain parts. Ia the nervous desire 
to express a feeling it is over-expressed. An 
instance is where she sits before the grate with 
her lover's letter. At that point the sensation 
came over me, which, I was wont to feel long 
ago in listening to the maiden efforts of some 
of my schoolmates in public debate. The re- 
pose that gives strength is often found want- 
ing. Inthe more impassioned portions of her 
work she rises to the occasion excellently, and 
the force and spontaneity of her acting in those 
passages make one predict for her a chance of 
a successful career behind the footlights. 

The Ugly Duckling could very well stand 
some pruning, but to make a good play of it 
would require the same complete repairing as 
the Irishman’s gun needed. Though contain- 
ing much bright dialogue, its plot is complex 
and strained. In many places one has to stop 
and ask what it is all about anyway. The first 
scene opens at the residence of Prof. Graydon. 
Mrs. Graydon, a match-making mamma has 


| just had the pleasure of seeing her eldest 


Gaughter, Hester, capture Lord Hunting. 
tower, an English nobleman. The younger 
daughter, Kate, has been the ugly duckling of 
the flock with her mother. She is just return- 
ing from schoo] and her mother has planned to 
marry her to Jack Farragutt, a wealthy young 
man of sporting proclivities. Another suitor 


awaits her, however, in the person of 
Douglas Oakley, a young barrister, But 
| Kate had formed an intimacy at school 


| tion Hallin which all the students acquitted | 


| themselves most creditably. The performers 
on the organ were Miss Dallas, A.T C M., Miss 
Florence Brown, and Mr. J, Meredith McKim. 


The pianists were Miss Louie McDowell, Miss 
Elsie Darling, Miss Erhelind Thomas, 
}and Miss Kathleen B. S:ayner. Violin 
}and ‘cello performers were Miss Maud 
| Fairbairn, Miss Lilian Littlehales, and | 
| Miss Lena M. Hayes. The vocalists of the 


Blight played the accompaniments and Mr. A. evening were Miss Frances Morris, Miss Mary 


S. Vogt conducted the combined choirs, Mr. 
W. E. Fairclough played several organ soios in 


a masterly manner. 
. 


On the same evening, at the public debate of 


Pridham, Mr. Frank Barber, Mr, J. 
Coultbard and Mr, W. C. Palmer. 


On Sunday evening last, at the Church of the 
Redeemer, Mr, Haro'd Jarvis sang Oh, For a 


Bayne 





mines to watch 


witha young man, and both had been much 
smitten. This young man proves to be none 
other than Huntingtower, now betrothed to 
Kate’s sister, who had been going under an as- 
sumea name, Nemesis was pursuing him 


again, in the form of a Corsican named Count 


Malatesta, who thought 
seduced his wife. His scheme o. revenge was 
avovelone. After the marriage of Hester and 
Lord Huntingtower, jealousy is aroused by his 
lordship’s marked preference for Kate. Hes- 
ter’s jealousy is carefully watched by the 
Corsican and catered to until he gives her to 
believe that her husband and Kate meet clan- 
destinely at his lodgings, whereupon she deter- 
them, His plan is to entrap 


Iluntingtower had 





Hester in his room and then expose her to a lita dUlCl 
husband and some friends, thus striking the 
husband through the wife. Kate overhears 
Hester's resolution, however, and is successful 
in partially foiling Malatesta’s scheme by 
several devices which are more remarkable 
than probable. Knowledge of the Corsican's 
plot is also conveyed to Douglas Oakley by the 
plotter himself while under the influence of 
opium, This part of the play where the most 
powerful acting comes in is at the same time 
the most unlikely. By using a narcotic on her 
fan Kate succeeds in drugging Malatesta and 
effecting her sister's escape before she is dis- 
covered. The upshot of the whole affair is that 
Malatesta discovers that the man who wronged 
him is dead and that the Huntingtower he is 
pursuing is his brother. Kate marries Douglas 
Oakley and the Huntingtowers retire to more 


peaceful walks of connubial felicity. 
* 


It must not be supposed that because the star 
is a novice and the play deficient in many re- 
spects that the performance as a whole is un- 
satisfactory. Quite the reverse! It is seldom 
that so much is made of a second-rate play. 
The influence of a skilful stage manager is 
everywhere visible, and few plays are presented 
here more finished in detail than The Ugly 
Duckling. The three sets of indoor scenery 
with which it is mounted, are perhaps the 
most complete ever shown here. Everything 
of a mechanical nature required to make it a 
perfect performance is present and, besides, 
there is the very important adjunct of a first- 
class company in support, if such a term can be 


used in this case. 
* 


I had expected that the burden of the play 
was tu fall on the shoulders of the Mr. Arthur 
Dacre, the actor imported from England 
especially to support Mrs, Carter. It was with 
some disappointment that I witnessed his per- 
formance. His role, though it promises at the 
beginning to be important, owing to the pecu- 
liar construction of the play is kept in the 
background all the way through. Then Mr. 
Dacre walks through it in a polished, well-bred 
style, as if bored with the whole business. It 
is a poor part and Mr. Arthur Dacre by his 
impersonation of it does not once cause 
an extra throb of emotion to stir any- 
one’s’ breast. The star of the cast 
is emphatically Mr. E. J. Henley, who 
plays Count Malatesta. Mr. Henley is more 
than a mere finished elocutionist and actor. 
He has ‘** that within which passes show,” and 
no one can listen to him without feeling the 
vibrations of sympathetic magnetism which 
mere art can never command. The word 
‘‘intense” might be used to denote the pre-emi- 
nent quality of his work. Reposeful and calm 
as it is, it conveys the impression of a restrained 
power within. It is the calm of a steam boiler, 
with the gauge registering 120. In the opium 
scene in the third act Mr. Henley rises to a 
climax which is attained at no other time 
during the play. Mr. W. H. Thompson makes 
che most of a small part in Prof. Graydon. 
Viscount Huntingtower, in the hands of Mr. 
Ian Robertson, gets a rather cool but careful 
treatment. Mr. R. F. Cotton is amusing as 

Ernest Ganby, a sort of an attenuated 
Ward McAllister, and Mr. Raymond Holmes 
gives a very clever character sketch of Jack 
Farragutt, the sporting man. Mr. Mervyn 
Dallas as the Chevalier Raff scarcely opens his 
mouth, Miss Ida Vernon is splendid as Mrs. 
Graydon, Miss Helen Bancroft, who, as many 
will remember, played with Coghlan last year, 
gives a forceful delineation of Hester Graydon, 
while Miss Helen Russell is delightfully vivaci- 
ous and pert in her portrayal] of Mrs, Ganby. a 
slave of society. Fiom such a company it 
would be difficult to get a very poor perform- 
ance. 


Madame and Augustine Neuville in The 
Boy Tramp are the attraction at Jacobs & 
Sparrow’s this week. As this well known 
sensational melodrama has been several times 
noticed in this column already it is unnecessary 
to again refer to it at length. 


=—o— 


” Trinity Talk. 


The men are just beginning to realize that 
the Christmas examinations, with which 
Trinity students are afflicted, are not so very 
far distant, and the time is at hand when it is 
necessary to begin some sort of revision, and 
one can notice along the western corridors 
many “sported” oaks which forbid intrusion 
on the industrious worker within. Lectures 
end on December 9, and the examinations 
begin on the 13th. 


* 

The meetings of the Literary Institute which 
have been held during this term have been 
unusually well attended, this however may be 
easily accounted for by the increase in the 
number of names on the books, The debates, 
however, have not raised a vast amount of 
enthusiasm, and in one case in particular 
but two of the hearers considered the debate 
worthy of a vote. If the men would but pre- 
pare their subject beforehand they would find, 
not only that it was much easier to speak, but 
that it would be much easier for those present 
to listen. Perhaps if the council were to exer- 
cise a little more judgment in choosing the 
subjects for debate more pains would be taken 
in preparation. The essays, of which there 
have been but two, can only be said to have 


been fair. 
* 


The Rugby Football season has come to a 
close and the enthuiasts have taken to Associa 
tion. A game is to be played with the ’Varsity 
Butes. which will be sure to be amusing. The 
Rugby season has been only fairly successful, 
five matches having been p'ayed in which the 
wearers of the red and black were victors ia 
three, beating the Canadians, Trinity School 
and Ontario Agricultural College, and being 
beaten by Upper Canada and ’Varsity. The 
total number of points scored by Trinity were 
122 as against 31 of their opponents. 

o 


The Glee Club has filled its last engagement 
till the Christmas exams shall be of the past, 
when a trip to Orangeville will be taken by the 
Glee Club quartette. Carcus, 

Jonah’s Slang. 


‘* Well,” said Jonah, as he stood on the shore 
and watched the whale swim away, “for one 
I'm glad I’m not in it.” 





On Divérs Strings. 


The Indian 


For Saturday Night. 





flood, 


G41 tancy that they 
grieve for - us 


alone, 





ancient blood; 
In them I hear my race’s dyiog groan 

Borne down the echoing emptiness of the land, 
Which once ovr fathers ruled unto their mood, 

But now ia tenantless, without a hand 
To wheel the reinless horse or stem the raging flood. 


Yet when God's spring emiles once again on high, 
And all the fi-lds ring loud with whistling soag 
Borne from the woodland, then I know that I 
Shall feel a melancholy j »y, and long 
Not for the days of blood and battla cry, 
When some dead chief swept o’er his foem1n’s land, 
But rather for the time when nothing wrong 
Shall stain a record writ by human harffl ; 
Tho’ long ere that day dawn, this melting band 
All silent ‘neath our fathers’ pla ns must lie, 
Known only as the theme of some sad, wailing song. 
James A. TUCKER. 


I Hada Dream. 


For Saturday Night. 
Knowing ones say, when a sound that, 
Smites on the sense of a sleeper, 
Enters his dream, it is found that 
Wearing its way ever deeper 
Into his mind and its visions, 
Like to the brook and the valley, 
Hard tis to make two decisions— 
That with each other will tally — 
Which 'twas directed the courses 
Visions and scunds have b en taking 
Since they united their forces 
Till they dissolved at the waking. 
Cause and effect I can’t sever, 
Howe’er the question I vary— 
Seeking with utmost endeavor— 
Oh, she was fair asa fairy ! 
(Fairy that followed the fashion) 
I was as fond as a fool is, 
When he is plagued with a passion, 
Ere he knows what to be cool is. 
She was as choice a young charmer 
As e’er was known as a lurer; 
Love's sweet, but love’s an alarmer— 
If someone else should secure her. 
With such thoughts ever diamaying, 
Furiously fervent I pleaded : 
‘* Love, make an end to delaying, 
Make up your mind to be wedded.” 
Wedded we were, it was wondrous, 
All in one dream, such quick timeing ! 
Names writ ; and now, who can sunder us? 
Bells o’er our heads started ae 











Lo! ‘ne behold ! | onswebtes, 
Waking up fearfully frighted. 
Right in my ear a bell shakin s, 
There stands my wife most excited, 
Wonders how long I am taking 
Getting the kitchen stove lighted. 
S. SOMERVILLE. 


Where All Agree. 


Oh, there are ma y men of many minds, 

It takes all sorts of womankind to please ‘em ; 
Some like a meek, submissive soul the best, 

And some an elf who'll tantalize and tease ‘em. 





What’s one man’s poison is another's meat ; 

To think your standard’s mine, don’t make the error : 
What seems a perf -ct paragon to you 

Might but appal me as a holy terror. 


While one man wants a wife all sentiment, 

A radiant creature, rapt-eyed and romantic 
And full of yearning for a kicdred soul, 

She'd, ten to one, drive other fellows frantic 


You most admire the proud, majestic mien 
Of one by Nature's right divine, Regina; 

Your neighbor dotes upon a damsel aear 
And dainty as a bit cf Dresden chiva. 


Tis true my style’s the classic Grecian nose 
Et cetera—yet there are men who do say 
There’s nothing quite so “ fetching” in the line 
Of female charms as is the nez retrousse. 


Oh, one’s ideal is divinely fair 

And most divinely tall, like Princess Ida; 
Another’s is a dark-eyed little dot 

Who looks, for all the world, a dwarf beside her. 


Oh, some like beauty best, and some like brains ! 
To Rusticus, what’s loveliness or learning ? 
His belle ides] is a buxom lass 


Whose soul ne’er soars 'bove pots and pans and churniag. 


Yet ev’ry man (for each is more or lee 
A Philistine, an unwsthetic sinner) 
Vows V snus and Minerva both combined 
Can't fill the bill if they can’t cook a dinner! 





The Man Who Cannot Laugh. 


There are scores of ind viduals we really can’t adore, 

And the chiefest of the number is the very trying bore 

Who, when you're feeling jolly and a little fua woull 
poke, 

Will never see the point until you diagram your joke, 


His eyes assume a vacant stare until he thinks awhile 
With great deliberation, then he dons a faded smile. 

Oh, it would be a pleasure just to write the epitaph 

And hide away the shadow of ihe man who cannot laugh! 


How like a biting frost that chills the roses in their bloom 

Are sombre individuals who wear a cloak of gloom; 

Who cannot comprehend the worth of just a spark of fun, 

Who shrink from joy and pleasure as the bats avoid the 
sun. 


The deeper, sober thought within the heart should have a 
place, 
But let glad laughter now and then the cares of life erase ; 
Away with him wh) cannot sift the kerals from the chaff ! 
This world could well wag on without the man who cannot 
laugh. 
—_—_—_—_ oO 


Read the prize story, The Skylla of Quebec, 
a ronvance of the taking of Quebec, in the 
Christmas Number of Saturpay NIGHT, 
Ready on December 1. For sale by all news- 
dealers, or sent, postage paid, by the pub- 
lishers, price 50 cents, 


oe 





Excusable Awkwardness. 
Guest—Ouch! Geewhittaker! You’ 
acme poup fowe my neck! nosh ape: 
aiter—I’s orful sorry, sah; but you see 
sah, I's so in doubt if you is gwine to ene me a 
tip er not, it makes me nervous, 


i 


His Little Joke. 


He—What makes the di 5 
ant e dining-room so cold, 
She—I think, love, 


it 
eee eal, must be the frieze on 
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HEN Autumn’s 
winds amid the 
trees make 


moan, 
Sere trees that 
shiver in ‘the 

‘p drenching 

, flood, 

Z I fancy that they 
grieve for - us 
alone, 

Fast-fading rem- 
nant of an 
ancient blood; 

oan 


eas of the land, 

) their mood, 

» hand 

1 the raging flood. 


again on high, 
whistling sosg 
cnow that I 

long 

la cry, 

t his foem .n’s land, 
ing wrong 

jan harfii ; 

melting band 

ns must lie, 

sad, wailing song. 
JAMES A. TUCKER. 
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: offi :ious p2ople, who persecuted him 


Noted People. 


Emile Zla, through excessive reading “at 
might, has nearly lost his eyesight. 

George Bancroft the historian is the oldest 
survivor of Harvard's graduating class of 1817. 

Ei ward W. Bellamy is about to start a new 
weekly in New York, I+ will be chiefly an 
orgin for the nationalists, but is to contain 
gneral literature as well. 

The Queen of Italy likes nothing so much as 
the museum of gloves, fans, boots and shoes 
used and worn at different periods at the vari- 
ous courts of the States of Italy. 

Mr. Tennant has taken refuge upon his 
ranc1 in Texas from the importunities of 
with 
attentions beciuse he is S‘anley’s brother-in- 





law. 

A portrait bust of the poet, James Whitcomb 
Riley, has been completed in clay by R. H. 
Park, after eight years of intermittent work : 
and in Indianapolis the likeness is thought to 
be good. The model will be sent to Rome, a 
few days hence, for a bronz2 casting. 

The beautiful London house in which Whist- 
ler painted a peacock room, and which now 
own3 a3 its mistress the Mrs. L2yland who was 
Miss Jennie Chamberlain, is the subject of an 
article prepared for one of the December maga- 
ziaes. It is called A Preraphaelite Mansion. 


Giidstone and Mme. Pa'tti, after a recent 
concert in Edinburgh, sat down together on a 
sofa and earnestly discussed the relative 
merits of various throat lozenges. Mr. Glad- 
stone received from the diva the one she 
regarded as the mot efficacious, and consumed 
it on the spot. 

Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett puts the 
value received, so far, of Little Lord Fauntle- 
roy—book, play, and all—at one hundred thou- 
sand dollars. And Fauntleroy himself, now a 
tall, delicate, overgrown boy of seventeen, is 
being taken from place to place in Europe to 
recover his lost health. 


The books of Augusta Evans Wilson foot up 
the total of 425,000 copies sold. Editions of 
some of the books have been printed in the 
German, French, and Italian languages, and 
freely sold in Damerara, Guiana. Mrs. Evans 
Wilson resides near Mobile, Ala., but owing to 
poor health is forced to literary inactivity. 


Queen Victoria has long had a habit of send- 
ing her cast off linen to the London hospitals. 
At first the royal crest and monogram were 
lett upon it unthought of, but when it was 
found that one of the hospital matrons was 
making a very pretty income by selling the 
garments she was peremptorily dismissed, and 
care was afterward taken to cut out the royal 
device. 

Mark Twain's mother, Mrs. Jane Clemens, 
who recently died in Keokuk, Ia., was in her 
youth noted for her beauty and vivacity, char- 
acteristics which remained with her to her 
death. Of her family three children survive 
her, Samuel L. Clements of Hartford, Conn., 
Orien Clemens, Keokuk, and Mrs, P. A. Mof- 
fett, Oakland, Cal. Mrs, Clemens was buried 
at Hannibal, Mo., where her husband is 
interred. 

Tae Polish African traveller, Scholz-Rogo- 
zinski, has lately spent some time on the 
island of Fernando Po, in the Bight of Biafra. 
He has discovered there three lakes hitherto 
unknown, and a warm spring, the water of 
which resembles in its properties the waters of 
Carisbad. Rogozinski has been engaged in 
erecting a monument on the island to the 
memory of Richard Lander, the explorer of 
the Niger region, on behalf of the Royal Geo- 
graphical Society. 

What has become of that lost Pieiad, Amelie 
Rives Chanler? One hears of her studying 
very hard in Paris, going out much into society, 


and declaring vehemently that literature shall 


now her no more. But, after subtracting all 
the flamboyant nonsense from her work, it re- 
mains that she can write a story of action, not 
merely of feeling. But,in spite of Amelie’s 
protests, she will no doubt begin to write 
again. Novel-writing, like the taste of blood 
to a tiger—is never forgotten. 

The following is related of Mr. Edmund 
Yates, editor of the World. Being in a 
dilemma respecting a certain article which 
was to appear in that paper, he was so far en- 
gaged reflecting on the subject whilst in 
church, as evidently to neglect his usual devo- 
tivns. This a lady friend took the liberty to 
mention, when he immediately rejoined: ‘‘I 
can assure you, madam, that whatever may be 








your opinion of the matter, my mind is wholly 
occupied in thinking of the next World.” 


Signor Foli some time ago attended a concert 
at Ss. Helens, and sang The Raft, by Pinsuti. 
Ile had just finished the first verse when an 
infant in arms made the hall resound with its 
cries. Foli commenced the second verse, the 
first line of which was *‘ Hark! what sound is 
that which greets the mother’s ear?” He could 
go no farther than the end of the line by reason 
of a fit of uncontrollable laughter. The audi- 
ence at first failed to see the cause of his mirth, 
but presently it dawned upon them, and they 
all laughed heartily with him. He left the 
stage, but soon returned smiling, and rendered 
in his inimitable style Out on the Deep. 


The King of Saxony is a man of artistic 
tastes who believes in patronizing the taste 
for harmonious tou/ ensembles, even in ’unim 
portant things, as he has just shown by the 
edict that has gone forth from his hunting- 
boxes on the Bohemian frontier. Until quite 
recently the Amazons who assisted in the 
hunting of the wily fox and the light-footed 
deer were always present at the dinner after 
the day's work in the forests was done. The 
gentlemen had, of course, to don evening dress 
in deference to the fair ladies, and when, after 
dinner, they went out into the courtyard to 
inspect the bags, and to identify, according to 
custom, each his own special prey, they had to 
wear the woodman’s knife at their side, and 
the hunter's hat, together with a frock coat 
and a large white shirt-front studded with 
diamonds, ‘ This looks ridiculous, inelegant,” 
said the king, ‘‘ and, since we could not be so 
impolite as to sit down to dinner with the 
ladies dressed in anything but broadcloth, we 
must henceforth, and with great regret, ex- 


‘elude them from the hanting-dinners.” 


A Peanut Legend. 





For Saturday Night. 
Young Hezekiah Mac fell deep in love with Echel Murphy, 
So William Dander told m3 on the Island last July ; 
We were lying snug and shady where the grass was soft and 
turfy 
And the Bay was boiling overand the boats were in a fry. 
Now Dander beats the divil when it comes to telling stories 
And he'll talk a month of Sundays if you let him smoke 
his clay, 
Och! he’s great about his travels or on Ireland’s ancient 
glories 
And you never met his equal yet when day-li’-gone",is 
gray. 
Well, Miss Ethel was an heiress and an orphan, William 
started, 
And as lovely as Queen Vashti, and by all accounts as 
proud, 
3ut Hezekiah doted on her, not a bit downhearted 
Because he was no more to her than any in the crowd. 
He wasn’t to» well favored, and he wasn’t very clever, 
And thirty b»b a week was every penny of his pay, 
But with managing he spruced himself and made his best 
endeavor 
And joined the Linenhall,t and read the books in section 
K. 
He came no speed at all at all in meeting with the lady, 
And it’s very well he didn’t for he’d just have got a snub, 
But he kept on saving money and one fine and happy pay 


day 
He bought a brand new bicycle and j ined the Richmond 
Club. 
And after that by day and night he dreamt on tracks and 
training 
Till the joggling of his legs would knock the blankets all 
astray, 
And he’d start awake and hurry, be the weather dry or 
raining, 
To be out and on the cinder-pad before the screek of 
day. 
He knew she wouldn’t speak to him unless he could be 
famous 
And he never could catch up to that unless it was on 
wheels, 
But he thought he’d learn Miss Ethel he was not an ignor- 
amus 


When he owned the champion muscles and the smartest 
pair of heels. 
The spring of eighty-four it was he started first at racing 
At the Exster sports in April he was premier of the day ; 
There had been a lot of preaching that athletics were debas- 
ing, 
** And I'll debase the record,” Hezekiah eaid, ‘‘ in May.” 
His form was something wonderful, his spurting led the 
fashion, 
And nothing in Belfast could touch him one to fifty 
miles ; 
But still he was the victim of an agitating passion, 
And as far away as ever from Miss Ethel Murphy's smiles. 
So he notified the club and they appointed a committee 
To time him on the morning of the twenty-fourth of May, 
And they gathered bright and early, at the morning prime 
80 pretty, 
With Dander’s big chronometer to regulate the play, 


The Lagan ran like silver in the morning sunlight shining, 
And the great trees wore their greenest of the fresh and 
dewy spring, 
The Ormean Park is beautiful, but fair beyond divining 
In the first rich life of summer ere the Mayfly takes its 
wing. 
An even mile the race track ran through planes and elms 
and beeches, 
And the Captain had his ticker ready waiting Mac to 
mount, 
When a tall dark stranger joins them, and an oilcan out he 
reaches 
And says ‘‘ Just try this oil here ; it will help your wheels 
to count.” 


Well, Hez-kiah oiled again, ball-bearinge, head and pedals, 
And thanked the tall dark stranger and remounted his 
machine, 
While the Captain looked annoyed, the way you look at 
one that meddles, 
But gave the word and started him while interest got 
keen. 
‘“‘Three-forty-three” cried Dander, as he clored the first 
lap easy, 
‘* He needs a man to speed him,” cried the Bugler with 
conceit. 
“ He’s waiting on his wind,” said one; ‘'I noticed he was 
wheezy,” 
But walking off, half-laughing, said the stranger “‘ it’s the 
heat.” 


The second mile was better; says the Captain, ‘“‘ Three- 
eleven ” 
As he swept down round the corner past the crowd upon 
the grass, 
And they cheered him good and hearty at the third ‘* Two- 
fifsy-seven ” 
And they saw his teeth set steady as they gave him room 
to pass 
The fourth one finished fifty-two, and gathering round the 
ticker, 
They wondered as they watched him spurting down the 
long straight track, 
To lose him at the turn among the trees till quick and 
quicker 
And humming like a bee among the bushes he came 
back. 


‘* Two-forty-one” they yelled and screched, as on he went 
still faster 
** He'll whack the record hoilow if he's only fit to stay 
Some cautious fellows muttered they were feared of a 
disaster, 
** Hig wheel might buckle under him; the rubber might 
give way.” 
But the sixth mile reeled below him and the record went 
to pieces 
As the seventh one was finished with a cheer that split 
the air, 
‘*Two-twenty-eight and game for more. 
increases" 
Says the Captain ‘‘ Mr. Bugler you can speed him if you 


Each lap the pace 


care.” 


The eighth and ninth went higher and the tenth just 
touched two miputes, 
Then even William Dander thought they’d pretty near 
enough, 
And the whole lot got that quiet they could hear a pair of 
linnets 
That were singing right behind them, and the Captain 
tore his cuff 
Still on went Hezekiah never slacking, never minding, 
But whizzing round the corners sharp at f rty-five de- 


grees, 
Till they noticed at the thirteenth lap as harder he came 
grinding 
A sort of steam behind him on the light May morning 
bree ze. 


A mist like thin tobacco reek, uncanny and mysterious, 
And his eye was fiery flaming as he passed them on e 
again, 
‘*We must stop him,” then said Dander ; ‘‘ Yes,” the Cap 
tain said, ‘‘ it’s serious, 
It looks like he was melting since he finished off the 
ten.” 
But he flew ahead still faster at a rate beyond all telling 


They heard the spokes revolving with a gruesome sort of | 


scream, 
As sweeping, fleeting, past them all, some wild, mad force 
impelling, 
He turned the eighteenth corner in a drifting cloud of 
steam. 
But when he came the next time there was nothing of the 
vapor 
The crying noise the spokes had made had faded quite 
away, 


* Day-light-gone. + A library. 








paper, 


And his flannels looked like gossamer or cobweb silver 


grey. 
But his eyes kept burning, burning, though he seemed so 
light and airy, 


Ashe did the mile a minute and went by them like a 


flash ; 
And then tne Bugler fainted, as it seems, to be contrary, = 
And falling on two bicycles, upset them with acrash. {3 


’Twas somehow than they lost him with the fainting and 


the flurry, 
Some said he took the Lagan village, some the Ormean 
gate, 
But they got the Bugler better and went homewards ina 
hurry, 
And agreed to keep it quiet, and they never ride out 
late. 


But the queerest thing about it was the news they heard 
at dinner, 
That morning very suddenly, Miss Ethel Murphy died. 
And Dander says it makes him creep and feel a bigger 
sinner, 
To think of what he saw of Hezekiah’s phantom nde. 


Avpert E. 8. Suytig, 
o> — 





Two large, superb colored pictures given as a 
supplement with SAtuRDAY Nieut'’s CaRIsT- 
MAS, beautiful pictures of children and ani- 
mal life—out December 1, Price 50 cents, 
Send a copy to your friends, 


—- 


“Listen to My Tale of Woe.” 


ONG ago the immortal 
’ Shakespeare wrote : 

‘Neither a borrower nor a 

lender be,” 

so said Shakespeare 

and so say I. No one 

knows what I have 

suffered from the kind- 

ness (?) of my friends 

in lending me books. 
It does not bother me so much in summer, for 
when it is ninety degrees.in the shade one 
does not mind skimming through a legion of 
light novels. But as the cold days begin to 
creep in and the trees doff their crimson caps 
in respectful recognition of venerable oid 
winter, I feel like giving my brain a thorough 
house-cleaning. Sweeping away all the Jul- 
ianas and Arabellas with their host of admirers, 
and making it ready to receive more distin- 
guished guests. 

With this end in view, I gather together all 
the books my friends have lavished upon me 
and go to my first neighbor saying : 

‘“*T have come to return the books you so 
kindly lent me.” 

This I say with the greatest alacrity, at the 
same time feeling myself a wretched hypro- 
crite on accouat of that little word ‘‘ kindly.” 

‘““Oh,” says my friend, ‘‘have you quite 
finished with them?” 

“Yes, thank you,” I answer, praying the 
gods that she won’t ask me my valuable 
opinion of any of the sentimental characters 
in them, which have entirely dropped out of 
my poor memory. But she does not. Instead 
she says: 

‘“*T have just received a number of new 
novels and if you will wait a moment I will 
run and get them,” and she does run, not heed- 
ing my feeble remonstrance, 

Back she comes with her arms full of books, 
I stifle a sigh and say cheerfully: ‘‘ Thank you, 
thank you, but I would not think of depriving 
you of all these.” 

She assures me that she has finished with 
them and hopes I will enjoy them as much as 
she has done. 

So I leave my kind neighbor more heavily 
laden than when I entered her domicile. 

I journey on to my next friend. This time I 
am wiser and leave out the “kindly” in re- 
turning thanks for her books. Nevertheless, 
she darts off upstairs without saying a word 
and her sister entertains me. I 





‘*kindly” has saved me, when my friend re- 
enters and says: 


‘* Excuse me for leaving you so abruptly, but | 
| occupying a good situation at Patterson, New 


I knew you would want more books so I went 
at once to get them before I forgot,” 

How fervently I wish she had waited till it 
passed out of her memory. I am mute, so she 
rattles on— 

** Will these do? For I don’t know of any 
more nice ones just now.” 

Here I rouse myself to say firmly: ** This one 
will be sufficient thank you,” 
the least trashy. 
number so I am not in need of any books just 
now.’ 

I think myself well out of it but am doomed 
to disappointment for before I leave, mon 


amie agaia darts upstairs and after shouting | 


from that height the titles of a number of 
books, all of which, I need not add, I swore I 


| had read, she at last descends with alas! one 
and I am | 


in her hand which I ‘*‘ must take 
forced to grin and bear it. 

At my third friend's house I meet with much 
the same experience; but as this friend isa 
man, I lose my Job-like patience, my Spartan- 
like endurance, and when my friend asks me if 
I want the latest novel, I shout : 

‘* Lord ! man, don’t you see my arms are full 
of them now? Do you all want to send me to 
a lunatic asylum? Do I want a book? No, 
sir, I don’t want anyone to lend mea book for 
the rest of my days.” And I fling myself out 
of the room leaving my astonished and be- 
wildered friend rooted to the spot. 

I rush home, go into my library, take a list 
of all the books which have been 
from me and never returned, for of course I 
have suffered in this way also; who hasn’t? 
and then write notes to these people saying, I 


have need of those books immediately, This 
done, I go out and post my notes myself, 
I have now only one thing left undone, I re- 


tire again to my library and soon after the 
inmates of my house are gathered around the 
door, gazing at a large card hanging over it on 
which is printed in capital letters : 
** Neither a berrower nor a lender be, 

For loan oft loses both itself and friend, 

And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry.” 
E, G. K, 


Forty pages of excellent reading matter and 
beautiful illustrations in SATURDAY NIGHtT's 
CuristMAS—out December 1. For sale by 
all newsdealers or sent from office of publica- 
tion on receipt of price—50 certs, 


selecting one of | 
® * | 
‘* Miss L—— lent me quite a | 


borrowed | 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 


His fare seemed half transparent with a look of tissue 





| faculties, 
are only in fun, but they should not be carried | 











Canon and Archdeacon Farrar. 


The Chaplaincy of the House of Commons, 


vacated by the recent death of the Rev. Henry 


White, has been conferred by the Speaker on the Rector of St. Marzaret’s, Westminster, the 





Ven. and Rev. 
Frederick Wil- 
Jiam Farrar, 
D.D., Archdea- 
con of West- 
minster, Canon 
of Westminster 
Abbey, Rural 
Dean, and one of 
the Queen s 
Chaplains. Dr. 
Farrar is well 
known as the 
author of several 
very popular and 
successful books, 
as a preacher 
and_ theological 
writer of broad 
Liberal views, 
aud a3 a Zealous 
advocate of so- 
cial reforms, in 
cluding the re 
striction of the 
sale of intoxica- 
ting drink; he 
nas also written 
and lectured on 
the improv :2- 
ment of higher 
public school 
teaching, and on 
subjects of philo- 
logical research, 
He was born in 
1831, at Bombay, 
son of the late 
Rev. C. R. Far- 
rar, afterwards 
Rector of Sidcup, 
in Kent; he was 
educated at King 
William’s  Col- 
lege, Isle of 
Man; at King’s 
College, London; 
and at Trinity 
College, Cam.- 
bridge; gaining 
a classical exhi- 
bition and schol- 
arship of London 
University, a 
scholarship and 
fellowship o8 


Trinity Colleze. and high Cambridge University honors, being fourth in the first class of thf 


Classical Tripys in 1850, and Junior Optime in mathematics ; 
Priz> for English verse, the Lo Bus Ciassical Prize, and the Norrisian Prize. 


ordained deacon, and priest in 1857 


also winning the Chancellor’e 
In 1854 he |was 


He was for some years an assistant master ot Harrow 


School, under the Rey. Dr. C. J. Vaughan, afterwards Master of the Temzle and D2an of 


Llandaff, and his successor, the Rev. Dr. H. 


M. Butler, afterwards Master of Trinity. Dr. 


Farrar subsequently, from January 1871 to April 1876, was Head Master of Marlborough College. 


He was a Select Preacher to the University of C 


ambriige in 1860 and Hulsean Lecturer in 1870; 


became a Canon of Westminster, and Rector of St. Marzaret’s, in 1876, having been appointed 
one of the Queen's Chaplains some years before, and was appointed to the Archdeaconry ata 


later date. 


His earlier literary productions were two or three stories, Eric, or Little by Little, 


Julian Home, and St. Winifred’s, designed to illustrate the moral and religious training of boys 


at public school; treatises of Greek grammar, 


and philological treatises called The Origin of 


Language and Famiiies of Speech, revised and connected in the edition of 1878, besides volumes 
of sermons, The Fall of Man, The Silence and the Voices of God, and The Witness of History to 


Christ, being the Hulsean Lectures of 1870, In 


1869 he wrote, for the Sunday Library, a series 


of biographical sketches, called Seekers after God, displaying a strong talent for religious 
biography, which induced Messrs. Cassell, Petter, and Galpin, when they projected a book on 


The Life of Christ, to invite Dr. Farrar to undertake the task. 


He did so, personally visiting 


Palestine ; and the book, coming out in 1874, ebtained great popularity, twelve editions being 


sold in the first twelvemontb. 


It was followed by the Life of St. Paul, and by the Lives of 


several other Apostles, under the title Tae Early Days of Christianity, written for the same 


publishers.—Jllustrated London Neus. 


"Varsity Chat. 

The students were not in the best of humor 
when on Tuesday morning last they arrived at 
University College and found the doors locked 
by order of the president. The voys had a 
couple of ‘‘scraps” among themselves last 
week. In the struggle between the medicals 
and arts on Tuesday of last week a door had 
been broken and the authorities were fearful 
that similar destruction would result if the 





medicals and arts were allowed to attend the | 


lecture on physics together on Tuesday last. 


It showed indeed a lack of judgment to have | 


policemen stationed about University precincts. 


Such actions do not in any way serve to break | 


down the barriers between the students and 
The boys says that these ** hustles” 


too far and cause trouble to all concerned. It 


| was indeed ludicrous to see 500 young men | 
begin to 
breathe freely and to think the omission of | 


idly sauntering on the lawn because the loors 
of the college were locked. 


Mr. English, 
Practical Science of the class of ‘90, who is 


Jersey, visited the school chis week. 
. 


At the fourth year political science seminary 
this week papers were read by Mr. H. C. Pope 
and Mr. R. C. Rose. The latter dealt with the 
doctrine of absolute monarchy as advocated by 
Filmer and the former gave a concise account 
of Lock’s treatise in reply to Filmer'’s doctrine. 


The reading rooms in connection with the 


library are now furnished and the hard-work- | 


ing students are making good use of the ac- 
commodation provided for them. 


. 

An unsuccessful attempt was made at the 
meeting of the Literary Society last week to re- 
duce the membership fee from $1.50 to $l a 
year. 


* 

Mr. W. H. Cossum, B.A., of Colgate Univer- 
sity, United States, who is traveling secretary 
of the Students’ Volunteer Missionary Move- 
ment, addressed several meetings of the stu 
dents last week. 


* 


Mr. F. B. Hellems presided at the meeting of 


the Modern Language Club on Monday even- | 


ing. The Life and Works of Carlyle were dis- 


cussed, 
* 


The halls and corridors of Knox College are 
largely deserted for the present. About twenty 
per cent. of the students are afflicted with 
typhoid fever and many others fearing they 
might also be laid low if they remained in the 
building have taken apartments in the vicinity 
of the college. The whole drainage system 


about the building is being repaired, and it is | 


hoped that the cause of the fever will soon be 
dispelled. The condition of affairs was at one 
time alarming. 


* 


The cross-country run took place last week. | 


The course was from Bloor street north of the 
’Varsity to the mouth of the Humber river via 
High Park. The prize winners in order of 
success were as follows: Buckingham, J. E. 


McAllister, Crawford, Langley, McAllister, | 
Godfrey. 

. 
The ‘‘send-off” which the students gave 


Prof. Ramsay Wright, M.A., B.Sc., as he was 


about to leave the city for Germany on Tuesday | 


evening must yet be ringing in his ears. The 
boys did nobly. They felt that the University 
aud the country would be well represented at 


a graduate of the School of | 


| Berlin by their distinguished professor. Ashe 
} mounted the “‘ triumphal car” to address them 


} 
| at the Union Station the cheers from the stu- 
| dents almost drowned the sound of the whistle 
| of the shunting engine. The professor assured 

them that he would do all in his power to find 
| out the properties of the lymph discovered by 
| Dr. Koch for the cure of tuberculosis. The six 
| hundred strong then sang a number of songs 
| and when the train moved off they marched 
| two deep up street. DRAX ALEEN, 


ae 


She Had Toiled in Vain 


; Only a little woman who had planned and 
toiled in vain. 

It is sad when disappointment comes to the 
strong, but ah! how pitiful when it comes to 
the weak. 

The circuit court was to be opened that day 
in the old court-house near at hand and she had 
: thought—thrifty little woman that she was— 
to earn afew dollars, as was her wont, from 
| the jurymen and others who would come there 
for dinner from day to day. 
| So she rose early and worked very hard, but 

cheerily, all the morning cooking for the 
visitors and singing while she worked, as only 
| a mother can sing, to keep baby from fretting. 
| She did not murnrur over all the steps she took, 

nor all the dishes great and small she had to 
carry about, but looked the picture of content 
and bustling helpfulness. And she took as 

much pride in her work, this little woman, I 

dare say, as though she were the queen of all 
the cooks in Paris. 

She saw the Judge in his mud-p!ashed great 
coat drive by the window of the court-house 
and the people who had come to the court file 

| slowly up the hill. And she wondered whether 
| the dinner would please them and whether she 
would have enough for everybody, 

She saw too with fancy’s eye, I think, the 


needed help that would reward her toil, and 
the many things for baby and herself it wouid 

; enable her to buy. 

| But, as often happens now-a-days—alas for 


| the good old times when clients were rich and 
quarrelsome—there were no cases ready to be 
tried before his Honor, At ncon the court 
| was adjourned, and everybody went away, 
(for your country juryman tight-fisted 
| enough to drive twenty miles to save the cost 
of his dinner) and ncbody came to sit down at 
the two long tables which the little woman had 
made ready. 
Ah! there are 
those that kill.—</. 


is 


tragedies in life other than 


John, N.B., Progress. 
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He Loved That Whistle So. 


Going to Springfield, the other day, there 
| was seated in the car one of Holyoke’s legal 
lights, accompanied by his wife and six-year 
old son and heir, whose sole ambition in life at 
present is to learn to whistle. The window 
was open, and the boy had been holding on to 
his hat with one hand for fear it would blow 
away. The conductor coming in slammei the 
door, and for an instant the boy let go his hat. 
His father reached round through the window 
and whisked it off his head. The boy was dis 
consolate. 

‘** Look straight ahead and whistle for it and 
it will come back,” said the father. 

‘*T can’t whistle, I’m too mad.” 

“Well, then, I'll try;” and the dignified 
lawyer whistled a few bars of Annie Rooney, 
and shortly afterward placed the hat on the 
boy’s head, whose tears were now turned to 
| smiles. Then he stood up in the seat, and 
; Snatched his father’s new $8 tile from his head, 
| deliberately threw it out of the car window, 
| saying, ‘‘ Whistle for it again, papa.”— North 
ampton Journal, 





ee 


A Curious Slip. 
j 


| Railroad President—What does this mean, 
| sir? You have one of the suburban trains 
| leaving a station at 8 o'clock. 

Superintendent—I—I thought that was right. 

President—Right? Who ever heard of such 
a thing, sir? You must be crazy! The idea of 
any suburban train, anywhere, leaving a sta- 
tion exactly on the hour! Make it 7.59 or 8.01. 
—N, Y. Weekly. 
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The Mystery of the Panelled House 


A ROMANCE. 


By EVERETT GREEN 


" “© Mistress Cicily,” Ete. 


Author of 


CHAPTER XII. 
SKATING, 


Party feeling between Eagle’s Crag and Mus- 
grave Towers had never perhaps run so high as 
it was doing just at this juncture. 

The interchange of lawyers’ letters, bluster- 
ing and insolent on the one side and quietly 
stinging on the other, kept both houses in a 
constant ferment, and the whole neighborhood 
was more or less affected by the state of feel- 
ing thus engendered. 

Whether or not the claim upon the Stormont 
silver could ever be justified in the eyes of the 
law, Mr Musgrave could make himself in- 
tensely disagreeable over ic, and as his point 
was quite as much to harass his cousin as to 
obtain the coveted plate, the technical difficul- 
ties in his way mattered ro hing atall. To 
bully, and swagger, and threaten, were favorite 
pastimes of his ; he knew very well that each 
one of the letters concocted in his study acted 
like a fresh sting upon an open wound. s 

At home, however, Mr. Musgrave met with 
only asma!l amount of sympathy. His wife, 
though entirely at one with him in his desire 
to annoy the rival house, and to obtain every- 
thing to which claim could be laid, was never- 
theless anxious at the turn matters were tak- 
ing, and wished they were not winning quite 
so tast : for Jock was becoming absolutely un- 
manageable, and she was in daily and hourly 
fear of some open rupture between him and 
his father. i 

Jock did not hesitate to declare his father's 
cause of action *“‘a vulgar swindle.” He was 
furious at the idea of bickering and quarrel- 
ling over a lot of “silver trash,” and was quite 
of opinion that Lord Doverstield’s stinging ex- 
pressions and criticisms were well deserved, 
and that if his father persisted in going to law 
it would be a “‘erying disgrsce.” 

He did not exp ess these sentiments openly 
as yet, for he had grown up with a wholesome 
dread of his father that was not shaken off 
easily, and his mother, to whom he spoke his 
mind pretty freely, both commanded and en- 
treaied that he should keep quiet, anu not let 
trese ideas find vent in words. 

Jock was uot a good hand at playing a game, 
though he could ho'd his tongue if really de- 
sired to do but his anger and irri'ation 
were visible whenever the subject was men- 
tioned, and it did not take a very keen eye to 
see that the irritation was not directed against 
the rival house opposite. 

As for Cedric, he never breathed a word 
upon subject, and he was altogether so 
quiet and discreet that Mrs, Musgrave became 
exceedingly uneasy as to the attainment of her 
pet preject. . 

Whispers were freely circulated to the effect 
tha’ Lord Mervyn and Cedric Musgrave were 
rivals if not open toes; it was known that 
something very like a rupture had occurred be- 
tween them at the Hunt Ball, and Mr. Mus 
grave’s deiizht was so great when he heard 
this that he had spoken in really eulogistic 
terms of ( ic to his wife, and had thereby 
raised her anxiety and fear to a high pitch. 

With Jo k hovering oa the borderlaud of de- 
fiance, and Cedric apparently coming slowly 
round to nis tather’s point of view, things were 
certainly looking serious for the maternal 
sch-mer, whose main olject in life had been to 
secure for her own son the heirship of Mus- 
grave Towers. Preposterous as the idea was 


so; 


the 
tine 





in theory, yet in practice she had been exceed- | 
been | 


ingly successful, and the subject had 
openly broached between her and her husband 
on more than one occasion, 

Tosee it all cast aside now, and her plans 
overturned by Cedric’s sudden advance in diplo- 
matic caution, was a source 
trouble; and yet she hardly knew what steps 
to take to bring about a better state of things. 

Then there kept recurring to her mind Mr, 
Vausittart’s words of the advantage of putting 
Cedric quietly out of the way ; and when she 
remembered the sinister look upon the man’s 
pale, thin face, it seemed to her as if he were 
quite capable of an action of that kind if any- 
one chanced to stand in his path. She had nat 
yet availed herself of his invitation to go and 
talk things over with him. She shrank, she 
hardly knew why, from actually disclosing the 
depth of her own hatred to her step-son; she 
had a distinct preference foc working alone, 
but if things did not soon take a turn for the 
better she said to herself that she might do 
worse than consult Mr. Vansittart. Mean ime 
she made a discovery which she tried to turn 
to good account in raising suspicious feelings 
in the mind of her husband with regard to his 
eldest son, 

‘* Charles,” she said to him one day, ‘‘do you 
know I am afraid Cedric is after some mischief, 
His doings are very odd.” 

* What do you mean?” 

‘“ Well, call it odd when people go about 
disguised, I cannot believe they would ever 
do it but for a bad purpose.” 

Mr. Musgrave scowled as he asked, impati- 
ently, “And who does go about disguised?” 

“Cedric does—when he goes away and stays 
somewhere else: you Know we have always 
thought that a little suspicious. Why has he 
so many suspicious errands that take him away 
from home?” 

I don’t know, 


I'm sure. He is his own 


master. What are you driving at? What do 
you know?” 

‘I don’t know anything—not even know 
where he stays; but I do know that he goes 
aboutin alow disguise, because I have seen 


him with my own eyes.” 


*Where?” and the scowl deepened on the 
father’s face. 
“ Well, it was like this. You remember the 


day I lunched at Sefton Rectory ?” 
Sen. 
I sent | he carriage back, and walked hore. 
I came across the sands a good part of the way, 


and as I was crossing them I saw C-dnmec 
in his lorg brown ulster going into that old 
ruined Martellotowcr. He did not come out, 


thouzh another man did, and I thought I would 
xo and see what he was doing. We'l, when I 
wot there, there was no sign ot ‘Cedric, only his 
iister and hat lying on the ground. 

* Well, [ thoughe it all very odd, and I de 
cided to hide myself and wait and see what 
happened, There are plenty of nooks one can 
conceal oneself in, so I sat down in one of these 
and made myself as warm as I could, and read 


quietly—luckily | bad a book with me—for an 
hour or more. Presently I heard footsteps and 
Cedric s whistle, but fora moment Ic uld not 


believe that the rough, sailor-looking man who 
came in was Cedric. He was dressed in sailor's 
long boots and guernsey ard sou’-wes‘+r, and 
had a short, thick, red beard anda lo. of car 
roty hair. But when he got inside the tower 
he pulled off his wig and beard and stuffed 
the n into his pocket, hid the old sou’-wester 
in the tower, and put on his own hat and ulster, 
and walked away looking jusr like himself, for 
even his hoots were pretty well hidden then, 
When he was gone I went too; and I think it 
is a very odd way for anybody to behave.” 

Mr. Musgrave thought so too. <A doubt 
crossed his mind as to whether it were possible 
his son continued in a clardestine manner a 
friendship with Lord Mervyn that he had 
arpeared to abandon ; but not even to his wife 
did he name this suspicion, only brooding over | 
it in ».lenee, and nursing his wrath alone. 

Just now, skating was allthe rage. Christ- 
mas had come in with a hard frost ; hunting 
men grumbled, but other people were pleased, | 
for the ice was speedily in prime condition, 
and, asal! the boys and youths of the place 
were at home for the vacation, it was just the 


“My Grave,’ 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


of xrievous | 


| two were close together. 





season for some lively outdoor pastime in 
which all could join. 
The lake dividing the two properties of 
Eagle's Crag and Musgrave Towers was a fine 
sheet of water that always had been the favor- 
ite resort of skaters from time immemorial. 
The rights of the water were claimed by both 
houses, and the reai law of the question had 
never been actually settled. Both used it for 
beating and bathing purposes, and reviled the 
other side, ca!ling them trespassers and poach- 
ers; both invited parties of friends at skating 
time, and inveighed against the ‘“‘ tag, rag and 
bobtail” brought upon the water by the 
others. But all this was taken as a matter of 

course, and rather afforded food for mirth for 
| the spectators, 

The ice was crowded as usual, one bright 
afternoon in Christmas week. It seemed as if 

the whole place had gathered upon the lake, 
and very pretty skating was to be seen in many 
| quarters, as the graceful figures skimmed along | 
| and performed wondertul evolutions of prac- | 
| ticed skill. 
| 


The palm for really finished skating always 
lay between Mervyn and Cedric, whose travels 
had given them the advantage of Canadian 
winters. and all the practice which that land 
of ice affords. A sort of merry rivalry used to 
go on between the two young men in o'd days 
whenever they met upon theice, and it was 
thought ~a little significant that to day they 
| never so much as approached eachother. Mer- 

vyn kept resolutely to the half of the lake that 
lay nearest his father’s land, and though Cedric | 
was less punct /i-us, he contrived to avoid | 
‘any kind of encounter with his quondam 
friend, or with any of that househvuld; and 
when a quadrille was proposed and he found 
himself accidentally vis-a-vis with Lord Mer- 
vyn and Patricia, he made some excuse, and 
changed places with another man, getting 
himself altogether left out of the set. 

* Looks as if they had quarrelled to some pur- 
pose.” 

‘It’s plain there is ill blood somewhere.” | 

‘““No wonder with all that is going on b2- 
tween their fathers.” 

Comments like these were freely bandied 
about, and there was an undefined impression 
on many minds that before long there would be 
some rezular game up betwcen the two young 

' men. Friends who have quarreiled detest one 
another much more cordially than enemies who 
have always been euch, 

Corona only appeared for a short time on the 
ce, and as she did not skate there was not | 





quite the same -cope for open rivalry bet ween 
her admirers, both pushed her across the lake 
in a chair on runners, and both paid court to 
Maidie when Cvorona was otherwise occupied. 
But the heiress did not stay long, and the 
occurrence that h ppened almost immediately 
afterwards banish: d all minor considerations 
from the minds of the spectators. 

There was one portion of the lke that was 
never considered quite safe. No «explanation 
had ever been made of the cause for this, but 
the fact was undeniable. In ordinary frosts 
that corner never really frcze over at all, and 
the ice when it did freeze was always more or 
less rotten. 

rhis year, however, the frost had been so 
hard and so prolonged, that the lake had fro zen 
from end to end, and it was popularly supposed 
that the tabooed corner was as safe as any 
other portion. 

First afew of the bolder spirits made voy- 
ages of discovery across it, and finding all safe 
encouraged others to do the same, until at 
| length no one was afraid of it any more, and 

only a few of the most experienced and prudent 

people there avoided the doubtful stretch. 
Jock’s virtue was certainly not that of pru- 
dence. He had been one of the first to advise 
| the guests that the whole lake was safe, and 
| he seemed to take a positive pleasure in dash- 
ing up and down the narrow end, cutting 
figures, whirling his partners over it, and 
showing all the wold how perfectly safe it was, 





Nevertheless it was more amongst the boys 
and men that his example was followed, and 
not a great many of the ladies cared to venture 
where there was still a tradition of danger. 

Amongst the girls who were bolder or more 
careless than the majority was Marjorie, who 
always followed Jock’s lead in everything, and 
another dainty little figure in velvet and furs, 
none other in fact than Cicely Castleton. 

Cicely was an ardent skater, and a very 
pretty one, but she was by no means satisfied 
with her own performances, and was ambitious 
to excel in figure skating as she did in the 
easier exercises, 

Mervyn had given her all the hints and in- 
struction in his power, and now all that she 

| wanted was a quiet corner in which to practice 
these new evolutions without interruption. 

The extreme corner of the lake afforded by 
far the best place for any such manceuvres, 
and thither Cicely repaired to practice her 
ligures. She was always very much in earnest 
over everything she took in hand, and was not 
v: ry observant of what passed around her. 

Now Jock was of the private ,opinion that 
Miss Castleton was about the best-looking and 
altogether most first-rate girl upon the ice that 
day, and he felt a sort of pride and pleasure in 
seeing that she had followed his lead and was 
not afraid of venturing on the ice he had 
answered for. 

He had greatly admired Cicely ever since the 
tennis matches of the summer, and though he 
dared not address her, yet he lingered about 
watching her movements, and was more de- 
lighted than he quite cared to own when she 
chanced to look up and acknowledge his pres- 
ence by a bow. 

He b'ushed like a boy, but moved a little 
farther off lest his proximity should annoy the | 
lady. Yet he could not quite keep away and 
presently, as he had been skating pretty well 
all the day, and was just a little bit stiff about 
the feet in const quence,;he loosened his skates 
and stamped about on the bank to get up his 
circulation, but allthe while be never let his 
eyes wander: far away from the neat littlefigure 
in crimson and gray, which exercised a decided 
fascination over Master Jock when he was in 
its neighborhood. 

All at once there was a warning shout and 
terrible cracking and tearing noise, followed 
by a succession of piercing shrieks. 

In another moment at least half.a-dozen | 
figures were struggling in the icy water, and j 
one of these—the one most distant from the 
iain body of the lake was that of Cicely | 
Castleton, who was so much down in the 
corner and the dark shadows of the trees, that | 
perhaps no one but Jock was so much as aware 
of her presence upon the debatable water. 

He saw her sink, however, and the next in- 
stant be had thrown off his jacket and was in 
after her. He was a strong swimmer, and 
though the water was deep and fearfully cold, 
he reached her in a second, whilst her clothes 
were yet buoying her up; and inafew minutes, | 
which seemed an age to both, he had struggled 
with his burden to the shore, and both were 
panting and fighting their way up the bank, 

Cicely hd never lost her head, and had be- 
haved throughout with a courage for which 
Jock blessed her in his heart. No one saw 
these two in this shady corner, all minds were 
engrossed by the exciting scenes going on 
nearer to the body of the lake. Practically the 








Jock had her skates off in a twinkling, and 
had pulled off her wet jacket also, and made 
her don his warm overcoat, which had escaped 
a wetting. 

** Now,” he said, in a tone of authority, * you | 
mustrun, I will help you.” | 


| state, 





** Oh, but waii, is no one else in need of help? 
Is anyone drowned?” : 

‘IT don’t think so, There are plenty of lad- 
ders and ropes and people to help. You will 
catch your death if you stand there. Come! 

He took her by the arm, and forced her into 
a gradually increasing run. At first she was 
stiff and numb, but the blood began to circu- 
late at last, and before she had reached the 
garden gate leading to Eagle's Crag, she felt 
warm and ail aglow, and was only encumbered 
by the weight of her wet clothes. . 

‘“T had better not come farther,” said Jock, 
as he held back the gate for her. ‘‘I hope you 
will take no harm.” : s 

She stopped and looked up at him holding 
out her hand ; her face looked very lovely, he 
thought, and set his heart beating. 

‘“* Good-bye,” she said. ‘Iam very grateful 
to you. I hope some day we may be allowed to 
be friends.” 7 

**I hope so too. ; 

She made him take his coat, and ran quickly 
up to the house, whilst Jock walked back in 
the direction of the pond. 





CHAPTER XIII. 
ANGRY 3CENES, 

Lord Doversfield was just crossing the park 
on horseback after a very amusing interview 
with his local solicitor, in reference to the en- 
croachments of his rapacious neighbor. He 
had had the reading of some particularly offen- 
sive documents, and his invitation had not 
been soothed by the sight of parties of ‘‘Mus- 
grave’s people” com'ng away from the lake 
which he regarded as his own private property. 
Altogether he was in a mood to put up with 
no trifling. 

He had left the great, broad road and taken 
to the grass for the sake of his horse, and so it 
happened that as he approached the ring fence 
that divided park from garden he encountered, 
to his unspeakable astonishment, Jock Mus- 
grave, whohad the airof havingcomedirect from 
his own house. Moreover, that youth had the 
hardihood to lift his hat as he met the Earl, 
just as if no bitter feud existed between the 
houses, and mureover, as though he had a per- 
fect right to be there. 

So irate and astonished was Lord Doversfield 
that he reined up his horse and angrily de- 
manded what the young man was doing there. 

**7 have had the honor of seeing Miss Castle- 
ton home,” replied Jock, not without a lurk- 
ing amusement at the whole situation, 
and by no means put out at the hangh y ad- 
dre-s which was perfectly natural under the 
circumstances, Jock knew that the Earl would 
hear all soon, and was rather amused at the 
wrath his presence had excited. 

But he was not a'together prepared for the 
next step in the proceedings. Lord Dovers- 
tield’s pale tace flushed. The cool impudence 


| of the reply, as wellas the young man’s inso 


lent bearing (for such it seemed to him) lashed 
him into that white heat of passion that only 
such natures as his can feel. He raised his 
riding-whip and struck Jock a fierce cut across 
the face—a blow so sbarp and so unexpected 
that he made no effort to ward it off, and it 
left a long blue and red weal behind it, as well 
as inflicting severe injury upcn oue eye. 

But Lord Doversfieid did not wait to see the 
result of his stroke ; he spurred his horse on- 
wards the moment he had delivered the 
merited chastisement,. Jock, pressing his 
handkerchief to his face, strode downwards to 
the lake in such a tumult of feeling that he 
knew not what sentiment had the upper hand. 

He found great commotion at the water's 
edge. Cicely had been missed. It was known 


that she haa been last seen in the centre of the | 


dangerous portion of the ice that had now 
given way, and the greatest fears for her safety 
were entertained, 

Jock was able to lay their fears at rest; he 
said nothing of his own share of the adven- 
ture, but merely assured the pale and trem- 
bling Mildred that he had seen Miss Castleton 
running home across the park. He thought 
she had escaped with only a wetting. Mervyn 
stood by listening to his explanation, and at 
~ end asked him what he dad done to his 
ace, 

Jock was in too much pain to weigh his 
words very well. 

‘* Your father did me the honor to blind me 
with a blow from his riding whip,” he said ; 
and the next moment would have given much 
to recall his words, for there were a good many 
people standing by, and significant looks went 
round, as well as comments to the effect that if 
this were the case more woulc be heard of it. 

Cedric came up and took his brother’s aim. 

‘* Why, Jock, man, you are wet through!” 
he said, observing the state of his clothes be- 
neath the overcoat. ‘** Have yuu ben in the 
water too? Anyhow you had better ccme 
home at once. It’s bad for you standing about 
in the cold.” 

Jock submitted to the authority of Cedric’s 
manner, indeed he was glad enough to get 
away. 
ing betrayed a thing that might add bitterness 
to the already bitter feud, and he knew that 
Cicely Castleton would hear how he had bruited 
the matter abroad. 

‘**IT didn’t mean to say it,” he said, as he 
walked up to the house with his brother. 
“Td give anything for the governor not to 
know.” 

‘I'm afraid that will be impossible now,” 
said Cedric, ‘‘ but how did it happen?” 

Jock told his tale in few words, and took all 
the blame of the Earl’s anger on himself. 

‘*If our father had met—say Keith—on his 
place, and had been told he had been seeing 
Marjoiie home, he would hardly have stopped 
short at a single blow.” 

Cedric hoped in his heart that such a catas- 
trophe as that might not one day occur. He 
had his own suspicions about Marjorie and 


| Keith, but Jock spoke in all ignorance. 


The brothers reached the house, and let 
themselves in by the turret door; but when 
they reached Cedric’s room he saw at once 
that they must have a doctor’s opinion upon 
that injuredeye. It was so inflamed that Jock 
was growing rapidly distracted, and as soon as 
Cedric got him out of his wet clothes, and had 
induced him to take to his bed, he was obliged 


to go down to suggest that medical assistance | 


should be procured, 

Rumor, however, had been betorehand, and 
news of the accident, grossly exaggerated, had 
already reached the ears of the parents. Mrs. 
Musgrave flew to Jock the moment she learned 
that he was in the house, whilst Mr. Musgrave 
stormed up and down the house breathing 
threats of every description against the author 
of this gross outrage. 

Very soon the news was all over the place, 
and a pretty story altogether was made of it. 

Miss Castleton's life had been saved by the 
gallant courage of Jock Musgrave, and in re- 
turn for this favor he had been assaulted by 
Lord Doversfield, and now lay in a very critical 
One eye was quite gone, and the sight 
of the other greatly impaired, and the injury 
following on the severe chill had brought on 
fever that threatened his life. 

People who had always sided before with 
Lord Doversfield’s family in the quarrel hither- 
to, now began to go over to the other side; 
public opinion set violently against the Eagle’s 
Crag party ; and the ill-feeling towards them 
which had long been smouldering in some ob- 
scure quarters, now gathered head, and was 
heard in many sinister mutterings of hatred 
and discontent. 

It began to be openly discussed whether or 
not the matter would be taken up publicly, and 
& summons for assault lodged against Lord 
Doversfield, or whether Cedric would take up 
his brother's quarrel and fasten some insult 
upon Lord Mervyn. 

_ It was felt that if the good old days of duel- 

ing were not past and over,some sort of blood 
shed would occur before the matter was finally 
settled, but for the present there was nothing 
to do but to wait and watch, which the neigh- 
borhood did with great expectancy, feeling 
positive that some find of food for their ap- 
petites would be afforded ere long. 

As a matter of fact, Jock’s illness was magni- 
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fied ten-fold by report. He was never seriously 
ill at all, but he had taken a chill upon his wet- 
ting, and a sharp attack of rheumatism fol- 
lowed, with some fever, which, however, never 
ran high. J 

His eye was not really injured, that is to say 
the sight was not endangered, but perfect rest 
was strenuously enjoined for a time, and it was 
easier to manage him by keeying him entirely 
to bed than by admitting any kind of compre- 
mise between illness and health. He was 
forced to submit for once in his life to be an in- 
valid and though he grumbled and protested, 
authority was too strong for him. 

Cedric went little abroad just now, save on 
the occasions when he might chance to en- 
counter Corona. He kept a good deal upstairs, 
amusing Jock in any way he could think of, 
and he heard, therefore, lessof what was going 
on in the outside world than he otherwise 
would have done. 

It came up’n him quite unexpectedly then 
that the billiard tuurnament in which Le had 
been playing tor some time, was to be finisned 





upon acertaio day at Patricia’s house, and that 
he and Lord Mervyn were the two successful 
champions who would have to play out the 
final ties, 

G-rald seemed to think there might be some- 
thing awkward in this, and came to consult 
Cedric about it. It would be an unsatisfactory 
thing tu close the tournament without the 

final rie; but he would do that rather than 
fice Ceur c toa meeting that woud be distaste- 
| tulto him uoder the circumstances. He had 
consulted with Mervyn, who wished to hear 
the decision with Cedric, and he had brought 
the latter a note from the viscount, which was 
opened and read upon the spot. 

“Teil Lord Mervyn,” said Cedric, looking up 
from the let er which he was now burning on 
the hearth, ‘* tht it shall be exac ly as he says. 
I will meet him at your house, and we will play 
out the tinal ties.” 

Gerald looked keenly in his face, but could 
not really read it. 

“You will have a large audience,” said he, 
with a smile. ‘The final tie is always the 
event of the season.” 

‘The more the better,” answered Cedric, 
carelessly, and Gerald d«par ed not quite cer- 
tain whether to be glad or sorry at the decision 
reached. 

Cedric said nothing at home of the proposed 
match when he started off to fulfil the engage- 
ment. He would wait aud see what chanced 
before he let his fa: her know that he and Lord 
Mervyn were abouts to meet as friends or foes, 


There was quite a crowd of spectators to see 
the match, wnich evoked much interest, both 
on account of the good play certain to be wit- 
nessed, and because of the strained relations 
suppo-ed to exist between the two champiuns, 


Patricia was a little nervous when the day 
actually arrived, and was glad that Mervyn ar- 
rived early, and that his manner was as cool 
aud calm and unemotional as ever. She did 
not like to ask any direct question, but she 
was reassured by the feeling that he at least 
bore no ill-will towards his antagonist. 


Guests arrived quickly, and almost last of 
ali, came Cearic. He shook hands with 
Mervyn easily enough, but there were some 
sharp eyes whose owneis declared afterwards 
they had detected from the first that the young 
Viking meant mischief. 

All went smcochly for a while, The play 
was exceedingly good, ard the match promised 
to bero closely contested that the spectators 
were becoming quite excited. 

And then the stroke occurred which led to 
the quarrel! of which so much was heard in the 
days that quickly followed, 

Mervyn's ball was in hand, and he played a 
hazard into the middle pocket. Before he could 
proceed tarther Cedric stepped forward. 

* That was a false stroke.” 

Mervyn raised his eyes and looked full at the 
speaker, 

**I beg your pardon,” he said, speaking very 
deliberately, *‘did you speak ?’; 

*Idid. I said that that was a foul stroke. 
My ball was in baulk.” 

* Umpire!” said Mervyn, leaning on his cue, 
| and then deliberately chalking it. 

The umpire came hurrying up. He was a 
genial, fox hunting squire, a favorite with 
everyone, and from time immemorial he had 
| been umpire on such occasions. But perhaps 
from that very fact he had grown somewhat 
careless of his duties, and when Mervyn’s last 
stroke had been made his eyes and thoughts 
had been far enough from the billiard table. 





He was angry with himself with hav- | 


* Umpire,’ said Me.vyn, ‘‘how about that 
last stroke of mine ; was it fair or foul?” 

** [—I—well, to teil che truth, Lord Mervyn, 
I am afraid I was not looking.” 

** It was a foul stroke,” reiterated Cedric. 

‘* Did you observe whether or not Mr, Mus- 
grave’s ball was in baulk?” 

* I am really very sorry, gentlemen; I am 
greatly to be Flamed; buc 1 fear I do not know. 
But surely the spectators can form an opinion. 
Let us take the judgment of the majority.” 

** Certainly,” said Mervyn, with a slight bow. 
*T am not at all afraid of such a judgment. 
The ball was most assuredly in play. My 
stroke was perfectly fair.” 

He looked at Cedric with eyes that were well 
opened, and which seemed full of cool di-dain. 

Cedric’s head was thrown back, his face was 
flushed. He looked as if he meant fighting, 
and his words did not belie his looks, 

‘* T say again that the stroke was foul,” and 
then a sneering lock cro.sed his face, aud he 
added in a peculiarly significant ard incisive 
way, ‘*‘ Foul strokes seem to run in Lord Mer- 
vyn's family !” 

There was no mistaking that the gauntlet 
was thrown down now, There was dead s:lence 
in the room, and all eyes were fixed upon the 
kinsmen standing face toface. Even Patricia’s 
wonted tact and courage failed her, and she 
could think of no way tu interpose, and none 
of the guests would have ventured .o ~peak a 
| word, 

Cedric was flu-hed, Mei vyn very pale. 
a few moments he look. d up to say : 

* Wil you take back that word ?” 
‘No; I will not. I will repeat it if you 
like.” 

‘**You are prepared to abide by the conse 
quences?” 

* Certainly.” 

Mervyu Jaid down his cue, and walked up to 
the hostess, . 

“Miss Richmond,” he said in a voice that 
everyone could hear, ‘‘after the recent occur- 
rence you can hardly expect me to finish this 
match. When I undertook to play the tourna- 
ment out it was with the understanding that 
my antagonist should be a gentleman. Good 
afternoon, I snail see you again this evening.” 


Lord Mervyn departed amid universal s1- 
lence, and Cedric watched him go, and turned 
back to the table with a short laugh. Thena 
great confusion of voices rose in discussion of 
the knotty point as to the last stroke, but the 
majority were of opinion that the ball was in 
play; and after the second champion had de- 
parted, which he speedily did, people spoke out 
plainly in eRe his conduct, and declaring 
that he must have been deliberately seeking a 
quarrel, or he never would have acted so. It 
was utterly unlike Cedric, so much so that 
ey people thought he must surely have been 
drinking. 

Mr. Vansittart, who had come in alone to 





watch the end of the tournament, looked 
round with his peculiar smile, 

“I think, gentlemen,” he said very quietly, 
et so as to be heard by all the company, * that 
nall probability this is not the last we shall 

hear of this quarrel.” 


(To be Continued.) 
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The Only Cullman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie R ., leaving Toronto 4 55 p m. 


Comfort s everything while traveliaz and 
in order t » obtain this littleluxury, you should 
erchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 

ou :sn also leave Toronto t 3.40 p.m., by 
the masnific-nt_ steamer, Empress India, 
solid .cxin from Port Dalhousie, 
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A Grate Remark. 

Eli Perkins being a-ked a suitable line to 
place on the tombstone of a man who had heen 
in the grate business, suggested, ‘‘ Joined the 
grate majority.”—Texas Siftings. 


A Scientific Success. 


Citizen—Did the amputation do the man any 
good ? 

Doctor—Oh, no! but it was a beautiful opera- 
tion.— Puck. 
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oe” way. No boiling | 
Remarkable! Try it! ; 
Reap THE DIRCCTIONS ON THE WRAPPER. 
St. Croix Soap M'f'g, Co 0 AP) 
St. Stephen, N.B. - 









znd us25 SURPRISE wraps 





Y /vesutel engroungs (le 
NAA! 


It is a certain and speedy cure for 
Cold in the Head and Catarrh in allite 


blages. 


SOOTHING, CLEANSING, 
HEALIN 


Instant Relief, Permanent 
Cure, Failure Impossible. 


Many so-called diseases are simp! 
symptoms of Catarrh, such as head- 
ache, partial deafness, losing sense of 
smell, foul breath, hawking and spit- 
ting, nausea, general feeling of de- 
bility, ete. If you are troubled with 
any of these or kindred symptoms, 
your have Catarrh, and should lose no 
time In procuring a bottle of NasaL 
Baim. Be warned in time, neglected 
cold in head results in Catarrh, fol- 
lowed by consumption and death. 
Nasat Bato is sold by all druggists, 
or will be sent, post paid, on receipt of 
price (50 cents and $1.00) by addressing 


FULFORD & CO, 
Brockville, Ont. 
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CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc? 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 


eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pinus 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
aud preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate *he bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 

but fortunately their goodness does not end’ 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 

But after all sick head 
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boast. Our nills cure it 






is the bane 
we make our great 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirrie Liver Pits are very smal} 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
Be for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE CO0., Now Yor' 


Gall Pi, Small Bess, Soall Frc, 


ICALE and STOUT 


Jone [azar Jono on. 
ehuraleabledlly We BESL. , 
TRY IT 
JAMES GOOD & CO. 


Sole Agents, Toronto 





Noth n 


— requiredinusing — 
J oc a package. For sale everywhere. If 





your dealer does not keep them, 
send direct to the manufacturers 


J. S. ROBERTSON & CO., 
MONTREAL, 


HOFFMAN'S HARMLESS 
HEADACHE POWDERS- 
ALLH FA \DACH Ee, 

BRACER 
in the morning, whether 
the head is affected by 
weak nerves or from the 


effects of liquortaken the 
night before, 


They are not a Cathartle. - 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 


BY MRS. GEO 


RGIE SHELDON 


Author of “ Max,” “* That Dowdy,” ** Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl's Influence,” “‘ The Forsaken 


Bride,” ** Brownie'’s Triumph, 


CHAPTER XXXIV, 
VANE CAMERON FINDS HIS MATE, 


““That was not a very encouraging begin- 
ning,” Violet murmured, looking disappointed 
as she heard the lock click again into its socket ; 
“itis very evident that Sarah means to preserve 
her armor impenetrable to all blandishments ; 
but she does love flowers, for she looked hun- 
gry for them, and the, color rushed into her 
face when I told her she should have some; so 
there must be a soft spot somewhere in her 
nature, and I must try and find my way to it.” 

If she could have seen the woman as she 
paused a moment at the top of the stairs to put 
her face down to the beautiful buds and blos- 
soms, while she eagerly inhaled their fragrance, 
she might not have thought her armor so im- 
penetrable as it had seemed. 

**The little goose imagines that she is going 
to pull the wool over my eyes,” Sarah mut- 
tered, with a suppressed laugh, as she went 
on her way, “ but I've too much at stake to let 
her do that, though she’s given Johnnie, poor 
boy, a treat in these posies that he’s never had 
afore.” 

** Johnnie, poor boy!” was a little cripple, 
her oply child, who had never walked a step, 
bat was obliged to lie or sit all day, amusing 
himself as best he might, while his mother 
went out to earn what she could for their sup- 
port. She loved him tenderly, was constantly 
plauning some lit'le pleasure for him, and her 
heart fairiy gloated over these beautiful flow- 
ers which she knew would so delight ttm. 

About half an hour later, she brought Violet 
the night-robe that she had promised, together 
with a cieap new brush, comb, and tooth- 
brush, and the young girl was sure that her 
manner was a little less brusque than before. 

Sh» replenished the fire, swept up the hearth, 
snuffed the candles. and then asked Violet if 
there was anything more that she could do for 
her. 

Violet would have b°en glad to have her re- 
main in the roo. all night, for she could not 
b-ar to think of sl-eping alone .n that strange 
house ; but she could not bring herself to share 
her bed wit her, so she told her no, thanking 
her for what she had done, and after she was 
gone, cr: pt into her bed to try and forget her- 
seif in sleep 

We shall now haveto glance back several 
wecks in order to gather up some stray threads 
of our story before we can go on with the plot. 

We have aiready learned that Lord Cameron 
was in this country. 

H+ had come to America in the latter part of 
the fall tolook after some interests which he 
stillhad ia New York, and to spend a little 
time with Wallace, besween whom and him- 
self a strony friendship existed, 

After his arrival, the life of the young archi- 


tect had not been quite so quiet and monoton.- | 


ous as before. Lord Cameron was widely 
known in the fashionable circles of New York, 
and he was of course eagerly sought after, 
when it was learned that he was in the city. 

He not only accep'ed many of the invitations 
shewered upon him, bat secured like favors for 
his friend. 

Wallace at first flatly refused to accompany 


him into socie'y, but the young earl finally | 
overcame his objections, and prevailed upon | 


him to go with him occasionally. 
His first appearance was at a drawing room 
musicale given in one of the up-town pilaces, 


where, it was said, some of the best amateur | 


talent in New York was to favor the select 
audience tha bad been invited. 
Lord Cameron and his friend arrived a little 
_late, to tind that every seat was taken, and 
that there was scarcely standing-room; but 
just as they were trying to edge their way into 
the great room they suldenly paused spell- 
bound at the sou.d of a marvelously sweet 
voice which at that moment began to rendera 
difficult air from a popular opera. 
‘Taere was not a sound in the room save those 


clear, flexible tones, as they thrilled forth in | 
ric 1 meloocious measure, holding every listener 


in rapt attention. 
* Who can she be? ’ whispered Lord Cameron 


to Wallace, as the voi:e cease1, and the or- | 


chestra took up afew measures of interlude. 
“Can you see her?” 

They were near the door, and the huge pillar 
that supported the arc i above them concealed 
the singer from their view. 

* Yes,” Wallace answered, craning his neck 
f_r a better glimpse, “I can see a very lovely 
lady of medium height and graceful form, with 
an exquisie complexion, star-like eyes— 


whether light or dark I cannot tell at this dis- | 


tance—and golden-brown hair,” 


‘Tam giad to hear that she is lovely, for any 


one with such a voice should be nothing else,” 
replied Lord Cameron, and then the magic 
voic2 took up the air again, and the two friends 
s‘ood breathless until it finished. 

The enthusiastic applause that followed told 
that the delighted audience would not be ap- 
p:ased until they had been favored again by 


the divi.e vo'ce, and during the excitement | 


which prevailed over this encore, Wallace and 


Lord Cameron managed to get a little farther | 


into the room, where the latter could now also 
command a vie w of the stage. 

Tne sonzstress returned after a few mo- 
ments, smiled and bestowed an appreciative 
little bow upon her audience, and then, in the 
most simple and unassuming manner, sang 
cnet charming little Irish ballad, Come back to 

erin. 

** Who is she?” whispered Lord Cameron to 
an acquaintance whem he saw near him, while 
his face was all aglow, and his eyes shone like 
Stars, 

‘‘Miss Agnes Humphrey, a noted soprano in 
one of our city churches; charming, isn’t she?” 
was the reply. 

“Indeed she is,” Lord Cameron answered, 
and he secretly resolved that he would obtain 
an introduction to Miss Humphrey before the 
eve 1ing was over. 

The lady sang once more before the enter- 
tainment was concluded, and even more ac- 
ceptably than betor , after which she graciously 
responded .o another encore, and when the pro- 

ramme was concluded, Lord Cameron sought 
1is hostess and begged to be presented to the 
prima donna of the evening. 

Mrs. Vin Vort readily complied with his re- 
quest, and, judging from his lordship's conduct 
after that ceremony had been performed, he 
was even more pleased with Miss Humphrey 
personally than he had been with her as a 


&e, 


companion was sure that love for no woman 
save the one he had lost, would ever fill his 
heart. 

_ Lord Cameron had intended to return to 
England by the last of January, but his be- 
—— to Miss Humphrey now changed his 
plans, 

He succeeded in convincing his bride elect 
that there was no wisdom in a long engage- 
ment, and that it would be for their mutual 
interest to have their marriage solemnized at 
an early date, and then sail immediately for 
their English home. 

It was therefore arranged that the wedding 
should occur abou‘ the middle of April, and at 
once preparations were accordingly set on foot 
for the great event. 

It was the social event of the season, and 
there was a great deal said about the “ splen- 
did match” which Miss Humphrey had made. 

The lady herself belonged to a fine, although 
not a notably wealthy family, at least as 
wealth is estimated in these days of million- 
aires. 
| She had been educated, and allowed the best 


advantages in music, for which she showed 
great love and marked talent, and having 
made herself proficient in the art, she devoted 
it toa noble cause, giving her services to the 
church where she worshiped, and often for the 
benefit of charitable objects. 

She was beautiful in person and character 
and was generally beloved in the circles where 
she moved. Many people felt that they would 
lose a dear personal friend when she should 
leave for her new home, whilst almost every 
one acknowledged that she was eminently 
fitted to grace the high position to which she 
was going. 

Many thought that it was very strange she 
should have lived to be twenty-three years of 
age and never have met any one whom she 
could love well enough to marry. But such 
was the fact. No one had ever touched her 
heart, until that evening of her introduction to 
Lord Cameron, when she had instantly been 
attracted as strongly to him as he to her. 

The young earl had no secrets from her. 
When he told her of his affection for her, he 
also confided to her his former attachment to 
Violet, with the story of its romantic and tragic 
ending, and Agnes Humphrey instead of feeling 
that she had not won all that she ought to have 
of this grand man’s love, felt that this very con- 
fidence—this opening of the innermost recesses 
of his heart—was the omen of even a deeper 
love for her than any he had ever experienced 
for another. 

Many a woman with less depth of character 
would have been jealous and suspicious of a 
first love that had taken sucha strong hold 
upon him; but she sweetly ignored self, and 
resolved to so fill his future wih her own de- 
votion, that his wound would be healed, and 
his heart finally yield itself wholly to her. 

“She must have been very lovely,” she re- 
marked, while they were talking of Violet, 
‘‘and what a sad, sad fate for one so young. I 
wonder——” 

She broke off suddenly, while her thoughts 
flew instantly to the beautiful girl who had 
clasped her hand so gratefully at Bertha Law- 
| rence’s funeral, and who, looking down upon 
her with dewy eyes and tremulous; lips, had 
thanked her with such sweet earnestness for 
_ comfort which her gift of song had given 
her 

“You wonder what, dear?” Lord Cameron 
asked, curious to know why she had cut herself 
| short all at onc», 

“I know a Miss Huntington—or at least I 
have met her—who seems very like the Violet 
whom you have described, and, strangely 
enough, her initials are V. D. H. I was won- 
dering if she might not possibly be a relative 
of hers.” 

‘“‘I think not,” Lord Cameron replied, with 
not a suspicion of the truth; ‘‘she had no re- 
| latives that I know of in New York. Has this 
| Miss Huntington been at any of the receptions 
that we have attended?” 

He thought it would be pleasant to see any 
one wh. resembled Violet, while he suddenly 
, remembered the face that Wallace had seen in 
the passing carriage in London. 
| “I think she does not go into society at 
| all,” Miss Humphrey responded, ‘‘and I have 
never met her but twice. She was governess 
toa little blind girl who died, and at her re- 
quest I sang at the child's funeral. She thanked 
| mein such a sweet, touching way, that I was 
at once drawn toward her, and wished that I 
could know her better. I have never seen her 
| since, though I have been tempted to call upon 

her, for I think I should enjoy her friendship.” | 

Lord Cameron also felt an unaccountable ie. 
sire to know more of this young girl, but he 
told himself that it was a mere coincidence, 
and nothing more was said of Violet at this 
time. | 
A little later, when the startling account 





her sudden disappearance was published in the 
papers and a large reward offered for tidings of 
her, he was again considerably exercised. But 
he thought it was only because of the strange 
| correspondence of the name, and did not fora 


moment dream but that the ,girl whom he had 
helped to lay beneath the great beech at Men- 
tone, was the one whom he had loved and 
mourned, 

As it happened, Wallace was away for a few 
days at this time,'having been called to Chicago 
on important business. This was the reason 
| why he did not see the first startling reports of 
Violet’s disappearance; but, a little later, he 
read just a paragraph referring to the ** myste- 
rious disappearance of Miss Huntington,” and 
calling attention to the fact that as yet noth- 
ing had been learned regarding her. 

ie showed this to Lord Cameron, but that 
gentleman, wishing to spare Wallace a renewal 
of the old grief, made some indifferent reply 
and the subject was dropped. 

Preparations went steadily on for the young 
earl’s marriage with Miss Humphrey. He had 
written to his mother regarding his engage- 
ment and begged that she would come to New 
York to be present at his wedding. 

She responded with delighted congratula- 
tions and stated that she would be with him 
within a month, for she wished to make the 
acquanisenes of his bride-elect as soon as pos- 
sible. 


She had been greatly pleased with Agnes’s 
picture and his lordship’s description of her, 
and she was very happy to know that Vane's 
life would, after all. be complete—that the 
grand old home in Essex would not be deso- 
late after she was gone, for the want of a mis- 





Wallace was also presented to her, and found 
her a sweet, womanly woman, whom he felt it 
would be a pleasure to know more intimately. 

They met her in society frequently after that, 
and it soon became evident that the young 
Earl of Sutherland had conceived something 
more than a friendly interest in her. At the 
end of three months he gravely informed Wal- 
lace that he had asked Miss Hum hrey to be- 
come his wife, and she had accepted him. 

I am gad,” Wallace answered, warmly, yet 
not without some visible emotion, for of course 
each knew that the other was thinking of Vio- 
let. ‘Ic ixas it should be, Cameron, and I am 
sure that Miss Humphrey will make you a true 
and loving wife. She isa lady in every respect 
and will honor, both by her dignity and ac 
complishments, the position which you will 
give her, You do not need to have me tell you 
that I wish you all the happiness that a man 
can know in th's world.” 

b I wish I could be as sure of your future 

pep iness, R chardson, as I am of my own,” 
ord Cameron returned, as he clasped the hand 

that his friend had extended to him. 

a It will come in the unknown future, per- 
aps,” Wallace gravely responded, and his 


tress; while, too, she was delighted upon her 
own account, for her heart had long yearned 
for the companionship of a daughter. 


(To be Continued, ) 


- 








We have a very fine stock of Opera Glasses, 
Opera Fans, Curb Chain Bracelets, Curb Chain 
Rings—just the thing for Xmas presents. 
Brown’s, 110 Yonge street. 
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Watch and Compass Combined. 


An ingenious American in London has 
discovered the interesting fact that all watches 
are compasses. If the hand indicating the hour 
be pointed towards the sun, the south will be 
found half-way between the hour and the 
tigure XII. ‘or example, at eight o'clock, 
point the hour hand to the sun and the south 
will be found in the direction of the figure X. 
It is said that Stanley did not know this, and 
was much interested in a fact which might 
prove of great service to an explorer, 


To Correspondents. 


(Correspondente will addrees—‘‘ Correspondence Column” 
Sarurpay Nieut Office.) 





Gay AND Spitrirt.—Energy, imitation and decisive will. 

Fiona May.—You are a little suspicious, egotistical and 
impulsive. 

tipsy Quentin —Impulsive, undecided, genial, careless 
and merry-hearted. 

Dotty —You little nuisance 
* quirls” were forgotten. 

OsapeLu.—Precize, patient, orderly, reserved, somewhat 
cold in manner and just. 

Fraki%.—This writing indicates enterprise, some vanity, 
sincerity and resolution. 

Emm, Q ehbec.—You are courageous, self-reliant, gener- 
ous, self-opinionated, and persevering. 

Nemo —Ycu ave generous, self-satisfied, moerry-heartec, 
carelessly content and rather obstinate. 

Fatty.—No, do not goalone. Writing shows persistent 
will, generosity, reserve and self-importance 

MiaNonetre, St. Thomys.—You are energetic, vivacious, 
merry-hearted at all times, resolute and self-willed. 

Buzz G., ISMENE AND Gipsy.—This shows great power of 
endurance, directness of eff srt, self-esteem and ambition. 

Barn —Decisive, somewhat j-alous-minded, brave under 
disappointment, vivacious and possessing a tempte tuous 
anger. 

Kirsey.—Orderly, courageous, practical, self- lepre iatiog 
and too willing to coincide with others’ opinions and 
plans. 

LarayeTte —Ambit’on, energy, self-reliance, persever- 
ance, self-esteem, mirth and generosity are shown in your 
writing. 

W. M. Maoau.—Originality, candor, tact, order, courage 


tor 


the ‘‘f's,” ‘‘c’s” and 


| and intuitive perception are strongly marked in this 


writing. 

Arrx.—Decision, self-wil', energy, tact, origi ality, fear- 
leseness and intuitive discernment are marked by jour 
writing. 


Primus. —You are impulsive, irrepressibl*, mirthful and 
happy, careless, self-sufficient and thoughtful for the com- 
fort of others. 

Fiorence 8.—You are very orderly, rather s'ow in speech 
bright, merry, original, of luxurious tastes, gentle in man- 
ner, but decided to obstinancy. 

Lovisa, Quebec.—This writing displays carelessness, 
some indecision, inclination to be discontented, »ffectionate 
disposition and some vanity. 

He.en.—This writing exhibits strong imagina‘ive power, 
ambition, self-reliance and self-esteem with good order and 
intintion. 2. I should say—‘' Yes” 

KatrinaA.—Your writing shows the same promiment 
characteristics as Susan Maria’s though it indi :ates a little 
more self-will. Your query will ba answered fully next 
week. 

Mavcar —Without knowing any of the circumstances I 
have a most decided opinion that the young lady is in the 
wrong. The writing indicates jealousy, reserve, caution, 
vanity and captious temper. 

G. Sanp —Your letter fulfilled the simple conditions re 
quired. Ishall be glad to answer any questions you may 
wish me to help you with. In your writing I see pr rsever- 
ance, a habit of underrating your own powers, much ten- 
derness and good, practical ability. 

R. A. Y., Montreal.—No, it makes but little difference. 
You are precise in business arrangements, orderly aid 
possessed of excellent tact. Ambition, energy, and gentle- 
ness of demeanor are also masked. Should imagine you 
were vivacious but to an hilarious degree. 


Precosia.—No, your guess was not correct. Of course 
you must know that anything of the kind will lead 01 to 
form conclusions. Your writing is indicative of determina 
tion, conciseness of thought, self-reliance, some inclination 
to melancholy, enthusiasm and spasmodic gaiety. 

Lro.—Am sorry your delineation did not appear, but 
glad that you thought the other correct. This shows high 
sense of honor, good intuitive percep*ion, some careless- 
nes', a tendency to be low-spirited and too cautious, with 
perfect candor. The engraving is froma potozraph of 
Maude Branscombe. 

Lose AND SHort.—I mailed you the photographs 01 
receipt of the number of your P. O. Box. It is quite un- 
necessary to send full names with portraits. Any address 
which will find you, suits me. 2. I beg to decline the 
honor of being voted into the punster’s paradise and I pro- 
test against tae charge. 

A.Lroxnso —Your writing displays a happy and contented 
disposition, and some inclination to indolence. You move 
slowly and consider thoroughly. You are somewhat self- 
willed but generous. 2 The writing of Leila S displays 
order, fearlessness, independence of thought and action, 
conte tment, ungelfishness and activity. 

Czarixa, Riverside, Csl.—Your enclosures are rather 
small, but I wi!l tell you all I can. No. 1 shows order, re- 
serve, kindness of heart, generosity, tact and perseverance, 
self-will and some vanity. No. 1. Some carelessness, much 
tenderness, self-esteem and tact. 3 On the contrary, I 
think quite differently from you on the subject Czarina’s 
disposition, but—don’t flirt. 

Susan Maria asks me if I do not think that ‘‘ country 
girls are always prettier than city girls.” Not always, 
though of course the pure air and the simple food which 
are supposed to be always found ia the country are con- 
ducive to good health and, therefore to good looks. Your 
writing is indicative of order, good intuition, simplicity of 
tastes and faithfulness in friendship. 

J. H. T., Winnipeg.—It ie probably on account of poor 
health that your hair is falling out. I have a good deal of 
faith in persistent brushing, exquisite cleanliness, and a 
thorough ru»bing into the scalp of some simpte lotion like 
bay rum and water. The rubbing with the fingers is of the 
utmost importance. Your writing points to jovialty, 
generosity, some indecision, fair self-reliance and some se!f- 
esteem. 

Nawcy, Morrisburg.—If it had been necessary I should 
have given my conscience some soothing syrup—just this 
once in order to say something ‘‘nice” as you requested. 
Your writing shows activity, indecision and a light heart. 
You are a little whimsical, self-willed, but unselfish 
The enclosed writing is that of a man, ambitious, self- 
reliant, free-handed, boisterously merry, but faithful in 
friendship. 

Anxix Lavriz.—Better not accept it. You are original, 
determined, calculating in disposition, rather reserved, 
simple in tastes, generous but not too free-handed, inclined 
to be strictly just—too just to be a general favorite. Re- 
garding the other matters I do not like to speak positively. 
You can tell so much better yourself. For the tendency to 
“‘scrawniness” take ten minutes’ practice of easy calis- 
thenics each morning upon rising in a freshly-aired 
room. 

Dor, Whitby.—I'm an ogre, Dot, no doubt of it. I never 
uscd tothink so, but the correspondents insinuate it 80 
often that I’m about convinced. Your writing shows ten- 
derness, a very healthy strong will of your own, and a dis- 
like for ostentation. You are probably a little eccentric, 
inclined to be self-sufti ient, and I should not wonder if 
you sometimes became very ‘‘ blue.” As to that queer en- 
closure, with initials that I could not put in their proper 
place in the alphabet—I smell a mouse. 


nine epremiamemgementin 


The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
by Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 
Hawley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- 
sellers everywhere, 





Try This. 

Here are some sentences which rival the 
celebrated ‘‘ Peter Piper's Peck of Pickled 
Peppers,” in testing the agility of the tongue : 

Gaze on the gay gray brigade, 

The sea ceaseth and it sufficeth us, 

Say, should such a shapely sash shabby 
stitches show ? 

Strange strategic statistics. 

Give Grimes Jim’s gilt gig-whip. 

Sarah in a shawl shoveled soft snow softly. 

She sells sea-shells. 

Smith’s spirit flask split Philip's sixth sister’s 
fifth squirrel’s skull. 


———_~<« = 


How He Liked It. 
New York Waiter—How do you like your 


steak, sir ?—rare? 
Lord Albert Hall—Ah, no; plentiful !—Puck, 
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How They Carry Money. 

One of the queerest sights is to see how dif- 
ferent immigrants carry their money. Most 
English immigrants carry their coin in a small 
case, abtashed bo a chain, which they oP ina 
pocket as they would a watch. Irishmen 
always have a little canvas bag in which notes 
and coin are crammed together. Irish girls, on 
the other hand, generally have their money 
sewed on the inside of their dresses. Germans 
carry their money ina belt around their waists, 
and the belt is usually an elaborate and costly 
affair, no matter how poor the immigrant may 
be. The French mostly carry a small brass 
tube in which they can place mee or fifty 
twenty franc pieces and remove them very 
readily one at a time, There are very few 
[ralians who do not carry a large tin tube in 
which they keep their paper money or silver 
coins, and this tube is hung round their neck 
by a small chain or cord. Swedes and Norweg- 





ians are sure to have an immense pocket-book 
that has generally been used by their fathers 
and grandfathers before them, and which has 


in it enough leather to make a pair of boots. 


The Slavonians and Hungarians carry their 
money in their long boots, together with a 


knife, fork and spoon. 





At the Children’s Festival 
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friend, 


Bargoe.—Our little 
Milliken, will now give us a recit:tion called 


Dac n Siss. 


The Mighty Cataract of Niagara. Now, don’t 


be afraid, Sissy. 





S ssy.—B .0-ho0-0 0-0-hov-00 ! 

The Deacon,—I think I was wrong in calling 
it a recitation, brethren. I should have said 
“imita‘ion.”—Puck, 





BEECHAMWM’S PILLS 
cure SICK HEADACHE 


For Sale by All Drugzgists 








TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Abvolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. Call or address Wm. 
Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners 4n@ manufacturers 
- the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 

ark. 





BRONCHITIS COUGHS 


HOARSENESS 





9 CORDS IN 10 


EASY 


Ne Backache 


HOURS. 


AWS DOW 
ec . Vices, . 








BY ONE MAN. 
Send forfree illustrated catalogue, showing testimonials 
from thousands who t sawed from 5 to9 cords dally. 
It saws down trees, folds like a pocket-knife, weighs only 
4tlbs,, easily carried on shoulder. One man can saw more 





timber with it thantwo men with a cross-cut saw, 30,000 in 

use. We also make larger rized machine to carry 7 foot 

saw. No duty to pay, we manufacture in Canada. First 

order secures the agency. FOLDING SAWING MACHINE 
L 


CO., 303 to 311 So. Canal St., Chicago, 11 






WHITE ROSE 






MADE IN COLOGNE, GERMANY 


King } 
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TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


AGENTS AND DEALERS IN 
Pianos, Organs, Musical Instruments 


OF ALL KINDS. 


Sheet Music, Music Books, Ete. 


Terms and prices moderate in all Musical goods. 





346 QUEEN STREET WEST 
——— a PRONTO 


THE OWEN 
ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CoO. 


Head Office - . . Chicago, Ul, 


Incorpo-ated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $30,000 
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71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont, 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 


_Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
ziven to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
his or any other country. Fully covered by patents 


RHEL HATISM 
is found wherever man 1s found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Our treatment is a mild. continuous galvanic current, as 


| generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 


be applied directly to the affected parts. 
WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman's 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 


| cure. 


The following are among the diseases cured by the use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTs : 


Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 
| Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 
Dyspepsia Impotency 
Sciatica S xual Exhaustion 
Lumbago Paralysis 
General Debility Spinal Diseases 
| Liver Complaint Nervou: Complaints 











Urinary Diseases 
General I!1-Health 
CHALLENGE. 

We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
pletely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
that we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cella. The ordinary belts are not so. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

O her belts have been in the warket for five and ten 

years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 


Kidney Disease 
Female Complaints 


factured and sold than all other makes combined. The 
people want the best. 
All persons desiring information regarding the cure of 


ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


Tl King Street West, Toronto, Ont, 
Me tion this paper. 
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SEARS & CO., 112 
The Canadian Office and School Fur- 
niture Co., Limited 
PRESTON - - - ONTARO 


Stahischmidt & Co.) 


LEH IN RONTO. 
ONLY CHANCH i "CSS, 
YONGE ST., TORONTO, CANADA, 


(Successors to W 


Manufacturers of Office, Scho>l, Church 


and Lodge Furniture 











OFFICE DESK NO. 5: 
Send for catalogue. 


Je YOUNG 
LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 





THE 






~ DUNN'S 


BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 


THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES — 
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY, 


— ICUREFITS! ; 


have them return again. 


worst cases. 
once for a treatise 


Post Office. It coct« 


; | MEAN ARADICALCURE. 
Epilopey or Faliing Sickness a life-long study. 
Because others have failed is no reason for not now receivin 


When I say Cure I do not mear 
merely to stop them for a time, and then 
I have made the disease of Fits, 
I warrant my remedy to Cure the 
acure. Send at 


and a Free Gottle of my jaramme Romesy, ive Express and 
you nothing for a trml, and it will cure you. Addre 
M.C., Branch Ortfice, i836 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, - 


7-H. ROOT, 


ORONTO. 
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= TO RON TO HK saps cae LAN 
Ww OF MUSIc RY 


FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


New 100-page calender for season 1890-91 will 
be ready early in November. Send for copy, mailieu free 
to any address, to EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. Toronto 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University «f Toronto 


Thorough musical education in al! branches. SPECIAL 
ADVANTAGES F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


S. #: CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings ) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street Toronto 


Misses Eleanor and Fdith Rowland 


Pupils of Julius Eichberg, Director of Boston Conservatory 
are prepared to give instruction on 


THE VIOLIN 


Particulars and terms at their residence 





62 Cecil Street - - - Toronto 
R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Evg., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To 
ronto, is prepared to vive lessons Organ and Piano play 
ing, Singing. Harmony, & 
Mr. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations Address 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


master Jarvis St. Bap ist 
, teacher of 


Organist ar 
Church, Toront 


Pano, Organ and Musical Theory 


ege of Music 


Ger uan 


at the Toronto Coll 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 

Miss MARIE C STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


N 


CONCERT EFNGAGEMENTS 
Also receives pupils in f re and Pianoforte Pla 
ing, after Septe r For terms and circulars address 


WATKINS 
> Chureh 
Ba Guitar 


sstreet 


[ Lovp N 
Thorougt ati ; 


E. WELLS 


. 
Teacher of Piano and Elocution— Latest Wethed 


For terms ay 


M® J. W. F. HARRISON 
Organist and Choirmaster of St. S n's Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontar Ladies’ Colleze, Whitby 


Crgan, Piano and Harmony 


94 Gloucester Stree’ 
WALTER DONVILLE 


Teacher of Violin 


Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng 


Pupil of 





Buchanan “t., and Toronto College of Mastic 


A. BLAKELEY 


Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
8 prepared to receive pupils in 
ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRESS>, PHOEBE STREET 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


T (LATE OF THE ROYAI 
A, S. V . Conservatoire, Leipziv, 
. © r 


THE VOICE 


Production, Development, Cultiva- 
tion and Style 


W. ELLIOT HASLAM 


SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares professional pupils 
for Oratorio, Concert or Opera. 
265 Simeee Street, Toronto 


L. FORSTER 


J "re a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST aon 
AMILTON MacCARTHY, RC.A,, 


| SCULYTOR. | Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 





Address 


son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. . 
| F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
‘ PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - ~ Toronto 


Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
**THE BEST” 


SPRCIALTIES 


UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams #1 per dos. 











Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal | 











professor of singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
ig now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
and specially prepares pupils for at! branches of the musical 
rofession—operatic, cor : 3 S € pro- 
Bact on is one of Signo tubini’s specialties. Terms mod- ; 
arate. Circulars I ation at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Street, or to Messrs. “ordheimer’s or Mesers, Suckling & 








Sons. Evening classes for gentlemen 
V P. HUNT, PUPIL OF CARL 
e R ke, Graduate Leipzig Conservatory of Music, 


f pianoforte, Toront 
fy & 4 








R W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
Pupil cf Mannel Garcia, | fon, Eng Conductor 

** Toront al Societ \ e ( ture and Singing In 
struct for Orator Opera and erts. 565 Church St 


At Home 2 to 4 p.m., Saturday excepted 


MRs. L. I 
M 


STUART 


14 Homewood Ave, 


ANADIAN COLLEGE 


MERCE 


Telephone 3278 
OF COM- 


Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough's 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com 
mercial Training 

Most modern and 
shorthand schoc 
rooms and location 


thorougt course. Pionee 
(} graduates in good positions. Finest 
Most practical courses of inetructicn 


neiness 


in Dominion 
NIGHT CLASSES 
In Bookkerping Penmanship, Arithmetic, Shorthand and 
Typewriting commen 4t Monday in October. 
Toronr 


Cor. Yoree « Gerart) Bengough & Warriner 


LOWE'S ACADEMY 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand 2 Typewriting 


FOR LADIBS AND GOFNTLBMBN 


278 Spadina Avenue and 
Parliament Street 


Pupils are taught above subjects privately and thor- 
oughly for $5 
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Conservatory of Music; | 


nu Oshawa Ladies’ College ; organist, Zion 
na vurch ; teacher :f piano,organ and theory | 
Applications received at the Conservatory, cor 
street and Wilton avenue r residence, 150 


184 | 





Fresh Arrivals 


MESSRS. H. & C. BLACHFORD 


Have much pleasure in announcing that their stock of 





| Fine Fall and Winter Boots and 
Shoes 


14 now complete, and would invite early inspection. 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


Porpoise and Walrus 


Are the latest materia's used in Shoes 
genuire 


Porpoise Laced Gent’s Boot 


FOR $3.00 ONLY 
IT HAS THE WEARING QUALITIES 


We also sell a genuine Walrus Laced Boot hand sewed, 
| double soled and waterproof. 


PICKLES, 328 Yonge Street 





We cella 


OP James Whitham & Co.'s 


CELEBRATED 





xr, y 
“© POLICE 
[i jt” 
&~*/ \ 
) Xr | BOOTS 
iF For men’s Fall and Winter 
( : / wear 
[ F \ Also reliable goods from 
an ia = many of the leading makers, 


i ”" WALK | 


Ls i Z 
VALCH/ LOA of life. | 


d / 
| WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street | 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 


"TBE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


THR CHOICRST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 


First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor _ a 


~ THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURAN 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpassed. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


GEO. W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St. 


IMPORTER OF 


WINES AND LIQUORS 


Wholesale and Retail 


Sole Agent for Florida Wines 
Telephone 3089 


GUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 


Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 


nently removed by electrolysis. 
DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 133 Church St. 











M®: THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
8G Yonge street Arcade 


WILLIAMS & CO. 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 


Manufacturers and dealers in Roofing Materials, Building 
Papers, Carpet Felt, &c. Also lay Trinidad Asphalt on 
Stable Floors, Cellar Bottoms, &c. 





The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


$500 Oooo to loan on Mortgage—small and large 
’ 


sums. Reasonable rates of interest 
and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 

HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


DYE WORKS 

Our Specialties — Ostrich Feathers 

Kid Gloves, Ladies Dress Goods Jack- 
ets, etc. 


A.J AMES, 153 Richmond Street West Toronto 


O Uy 


THE 





S$ 


WORLD 
$600.00 
ANADIAN 





PACIFIC Ky. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


DisTRICT PASS#NGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 





F, 4: SEFTON 
DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 


GoMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. ll operations known to 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade - ~ 
Telephone 1846 


ee eel 


Room B 








Best teeth on Rubber, 88.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
PATTERSON & FENTON 





Dentists 
OFFICR AND RRSIDENCR DOWN TOWN OFFICE . 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 








Mamma (from the next room, hearinz a suspiciously sibilant noise followed by a scream)— What was that, Agnes? 
Mr. Sissy (who lisps, but is equal to the occasion) —That wath a mouth; it startled Mith Agneth. 


| Mamma (who has been young herself)— Yes ; I thought it was! Don’t do it again, please.—Life. 








AND 


- SPECTACLES - 


Accurately fitted. First quality lenses. Opera and Field 
Glasses, Thermometers, &o. 
J. FOSTER. 13 King Street West 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 


C .esar Bros,’ Patent. 


Th mo conspicucas and durable letter in the market. 
Not affected by light and frost. 


(Canadian White Enamel Sign Co, 


4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 


A sents wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion. 


Basy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 














These goods are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
she requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 
stock, alao make to order. Cpholstering is a specialty, 
both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - Toronto 


-_—— 


-: NEW MUSIC :-: 


No Life Without Love Waltzes 





By Chas. Bohner...... Price 60c 
Reverie Musicale Valse 

By J. U. Swallow..... Price 50c 
Move On Polka 

By Chas. Bohner....... Price 40 


Field Flowers Waltz 
By M. A. Weped. 


Price 50c¢ 


Every pieceagem. Ask ycur dealer 
for trem or order direct fri m 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Street, Torc nto 








McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIL TY 4RD BEAL TY? 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WESF 
TORONTO 





FRENCH DECORATIVE ART CO. 
Room 6, 172 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Taught in One Lesson 


Proficiency guaranteed. Terms $1 50. 


MISS STEVENS 


Invites the early inspection of her 
new and fashionable stock of 


Millinery, Feathers 
Flowers: 






AND 


Fancy Goods 


“tp Si oer 
ey Mourning Millinery & 
Le Specialty 


251 Yonge Street 


Opp. Holy Trinity Church, Toronte, 


M ISS PAYNTER, 





MILLINERY PARLORS 
NOW OPEN 


With all ihe Léeteet Ncecvelties of the 
Season. 


o 
No & Rossin House Block, 


KING STREET WEST. 


OF CUTTING 
Teaching our New Tailor 
System of Dress and Mantle 
cutting for ladies’ and chil- 


dren's garments. Perfect 
Satisfaction astured. 


DRESSMAKING 


Our art. Perfection in Fit, 
Fashion and Finish. Special 
attention to Costumes and 
Mantle making. 


MILLINE RY 


Leading styles. Well as- 
eorted fall stock at reduced 
prices. 


J.& A.CARTER 
372 Yonge St.. cor.Waltom 
Toronto 





Established 1860 





MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street 


Is now showing for fall wear a well— 
selected stock of 


Imported Millinery 
Heathers, Velvet Ribbons, Birds 


And all the New Veibings 


a 


The Dressmaking Department is 
under the same efficient manage- 
ment. 





Miss PLUMMER 
MODISTE 
67 GLOUCESTER STREET 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MISS PATON. 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening = 
and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suite, also Ridirg 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
prompt and speec y attention to Mourning orders, we bave 
undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 
ROOM—R. WALKER & SONS 





Josh Billings’ Wisdom. 
In Bible times, when Balem's ass spoke, it 
waz a mirakle ; but the daze ov mirakles are 


over, and the gratest asses we hav in theze 
times are the gratest talkers. 





A Practical Difference: 


In former days, when railroad accidents were 
not matters of daily occurrence, it used to be 
said that the difference between a schoo! master 
and a railroad conductor was that one trained 
the mind and the other minded the train. —N. ¥. 

Ledger. 
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Out of Town. 


BARRIE, 

(The following items were crowded out last 
week.) 

Mrs. Baker of Sunnyside entertained a num- 

r of friends last Friday, November 14, at a 
delightful impromptu evening in honor of her 

uest, Miss Edith Matheson of Montana. The 
Roose had been carefully arranged in every re- 
spect, from the large drawing room, in which 
a veautifully waxed linen had been spread, 





MONDAY, 
TUESDAY, 


— en WA 


With Grand MATINEE Wednesday. 


down to the little nooks and corners which are na | DANIEL FROHMAN'S 
enjoyed by non-dancers, Dancing was con- | HERE LYCEUM THEATER SUCCESS, 


bade adieu to their hostess and her assistants. 
Those present were Miss Schreiber, Mr. H. and 
Miss Kortright, Mr. Chapman, the Misses B. 
and T. Mason, Mr. F. Hornsby, Mr. H. Wyatt 
of Toronto, Miss Reiner, Mr. W. A, Boys, Mr. 
Hi. McVittie. Mr. T. and Miss K. Boys, Mr. H. 
Beard, Mr. W. and Miss Spry, Miss G. Watson 
of Hamilton, Messrs. A. and H,. Giles, Miss 
Bird, Mr. F. Hewson, Miss Cotter, Mr. L. Me- 
Carthy, Mr. Maghee, Dr. W. A. Ross, Miss M. 
Lally, Mr. Saunders, Miss Spotton, Mr. F, 
Crease and Mr. W. Cotter. 

Miss Kortright recently gave a very nice 
driving party. About twenty young people 
availed themselves of this pleasure and filled 
one van. They drove out to Crown Hill and 
back, than had supper at Hillside and danced 
fora few hours, when they dispersed, all de- 


Henry C. De Mille, 
The Charity Ball 
The Charity Ball 
The Charity Ball 
The Charity Ball 
The Charity Ball 


The success all last year at the New York Lyceum Theater. 
ACT I.—Sitting-room at the Rectory, Christmas Day, 1887 
ACT Il.—At the Metropolitan Opera House, evening of 

The Charity Ball. 

ACT II!.—The study of the Rectory. 
the nicht 


: —~ 1V.—The sitting-room, morning of Memorial Day, 
889, 


In the watches of 


Produced with a great cast. Special and new 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Grand (pera Howe CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 





il 








be AT THE BON MARCHE S@ 
The—Early— Bird—Catches—the- Worm 


Gentlemen’s Smoking Jackets 
Beautifully Made—Elegant Designs 


Gentlemen’s Dressing Gowns 


—200 to choose from 


Stylish, Handsome Garments—300 to select from 


Gentlemen’s Silk Handkerchiefs 
Every Conceivable Style | 


Thousands to select from 










lighted with the evening’s enjoyment. 
spend the winter with relatives in To: onto, 


of Mrs. Mason of Harr Hall this week. 


Lampman of Ottawa. 


evening for a few hours of dancing and cards, 
Sir Cornelius and Lady Kortright, 
Major and Miss Ida Kortright 
weeks in St. Catharines. 
Mr. and Mrs. 


lately. 
Mis; Schreiber left a few days ago!to visit 
her sister, Mrs, F. E. B. Johnson, in Toronte, 
OCULAIRE, 
+oe_—__—_ ——_—-. 


Coming Amusements. 





Toe Charity Ball by De Mille and Belasco, 
which will be presented at the Grand Opera 
House the tirst three nights of next week is 
entering its second year. having first been 
produced by Mr. Daniel Froman, at his New 
York Lyceum Theater, November 18, 1889, 
where it ran uninterruptedly for two hundred 
consecutive nights, to full houses, Chicago, 
St. Louis, and all the eastern cities of 
the States have declared The Charity Bal 
among the best works of moderatimes. The 
scenes are laid in New York, and throughout 
the four acts there is a mingling of bright, 
sparkling comedy with avein of tender pathos. 
Tne theme permits of many rich and tasteful 
toilettes, handsome stage settings, etc., and 
each character will be represented by players 
specially engaged for their respective roles, All 
the scenery will b> brought and the presenta- 
tion promises to be among the most important 
of this winter's amusements. 





Remember J. W. Bengough’s Crayon and 
Comedy entertainment in Association Hall 
next Friday evening. 


—_—- = 








Miss Kyle, who has removed her dressmak- 
ing parlors from Wellington street west to 257 
Colleze street, is now prepired to make stylish 
gowns of excellent fit. Newest designs fol- 
lowed and particular attention paid to details 


and suitability of trimmings. 
. 


ote 


The latest addition to the ranks of Toronto 
photozraphers is Messrs. J. C. Walker & Co., 
who have purchased Mr, Dixon’s business at 
the corner of Yonge and Temperance streets, 
Messrs. Walker & Co, have for a nunber of 
years conducted a successful business in the 
city of Brantford, and the excellent quality of 
work shown by them should bespeak them the 
pitronage of our best citizens, Their studio is 
turaished witn all the most modern appliances, 

—_—_————s or 


Misses E. and H. Johnston have now in stock 
an elegantly-firting corset, manufactured 
especially for them, and carrying out in its 
fashioning the correct idea of perfection in fit. 
Ail figures can be exactly suited. 





Style in Vehicles. 

Dealer—I am sure, madam, you could look 
the city through, and not find a handsomer 
carriage than this, 

Mrs. D’Avnoo—Oh, its handsome enough, but 
+ too comfortable to be stylish.—N. ¥. 

eekly, 





~_ +. —— — — 


7 A Polite Concession. 


Young Mooncalf—Do you know, Miss Wosy, 
that—aw—that I've been weflecting a gweat 
deal wecently, and I've hawl! a mind—I've—aw 
—hawlf a mind— Miss Rosy—Never mind 
repeating it, Mr. Mooncalf;: it’s far above the 
popes estimate, but I'll concede you that 
much, 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKEAST 


“By athorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutritiov, and by a 
careful application of the fine properties of weil-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps bas provided our breakfast tables with a 
delicately flavored beverage which may save us many heavy 
do>tors' bills. It is by the judicious use of such articles 
(fdiet that a constitution may be gradually built up until 
strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to 
attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping curselves well fortified with 
pure blood and a properly nourished frame."”—Civil Service 
Crazette, 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO, 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England, 


The 
Mason & Risch 
Pianos 


The 
Decker Bros’. 
Pianos 


Sold only in 





The Ivers & Pond 
Pianos 


Miss Edith Pepler left a short time ago to 
Miss Maude Ramsay of Orillia was the guest 


Mrs. McKeggie of Inglenook gave an after- 
noon At{ Home recently for her guest Miss 
Quite a number of 
young people were invited to remain in the 


Miss 
spent two 


H. Morton of Hamilton were 
the guests of Mrs. Daniel Spry for a few days 








Scenery, Accessories and rare details. 


SALE NOW OPEN, 


AN EVENING WITH 


BENGOUGH 


In his New, Sparkling and Unique entertainment, 


tinued until an early hour, when the ‘ The famous four-act society play by David Belasco and 
| 


People You Know 


DEPICTED IN 


CRAYON AND COMEDY 


A protean programme, embracing Pers»nation, Dialect, 
Humor, Burlesy 1e Vocalism, Dramatic and Pathetic 
Recitation and 
CRAYON SKETCHES 
Of timely local interest. 
Association Hall, Friday, December 5 
Tickets, 252. and 50c. Subscription list, giving first 
choice of seats, now at Nordheimer’s. 


NOTICE 


A general meeting of the shareholders of the Sheppard 
Publishing Company (Limited) will be held at offices of the 
said company on 


= December 17, 


RAPID 








1890 


AT 3 O'CLOCK P.M., 


When the annual statement will be presented and offixers 
elected for the ensuing year. 
J. A. TAYLOR, Sec.-Treas. 


THE MART 


ESTABLISHED 1834 





A thing cf beauty is a joy forever, its loveliness increases; 
it will never pass into nothingness. This is true of a good 
picture, which will steadily INCREASE IN VALUE, while 
it gives pleasure to its possessor. All 


Bell-Smith's Pictures 


| Will be sold by Auction at THE MART, OLIVER, 
COATE & CO., on 


Wednesday, 
AT 3 P.M. 


And those who are WISE will not lose this rare opportunity 
to secure something which will EARN MONEY for thew, 
while it adds to the BEAUTY OF THEIR HOMES. Terms 
cash. 


Oliver, Coate & Co. 


AUCTIONEERS 


Miss A. L. COCHRANE 
GUITARIST 


Pupil of Loper 
will give lessons at her residence, 534 Sherbourne Street* 
Winner’s or Carcassi’s method. 














“Prices Moderate 








Bronco and 


Ripple, 
WALTZ MINUET 


All popular round dances had their origin with Prof. 
Jno F. Davis, who has taught dar cing in Toronto 32 vears. 
He teaches no trashy dances, such as the ‘* Arwena Polka,” 


| The Jersey, 
| 


&e Three hundred and thirty pupils have registered 

since Sept. 1. Gothou and do likewise, and be safe from 

imposition. Classes for old and young. Academy, bright 
and new, 102 Wilton Avenue, 


PROF. JNO. F. DAVIS. 


Chemists, Drugeists and Perfumers 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 
166 Yonge Street 
Ont. 


Toronto = + 


Prescriptions Carefully Dispensed by 
Qualified Assistants Only. 


The selection of a Piano is no easy matter, 


SGRITP!’ 


December 3) 


Gentlemen’s Silk 


Umbrellas 


Stylish Handles—Useful Present—hundreds to chose from 
Railway Rugs and Carriage Wraps 
Immense Value and Choice in this Department 


NOTE---The above area portion of the BANKRUPT STOCK 
recently bought by our Mr. Cousineau in Montreal, and will be 


sold at ONE HALF 
Christmas does not 


THEIR ORIGINAL VALUE. Ladies, every 
present such an opportunity as this, there- 


fore make your selection early and save both time and money. 


THE BON MARCHE - 


7 & 9 KING STREET EAST 














and going from store to store on a tour of in- 
spection does not afford the most satisfactory 
assistance to achoice. The advantage that in- 
tending purchasers will find at our warerooms 
is the fact that the three differeat makes of 
pianofortes wh'ch are shown here have the 
reputation of being among the very best. By 
confining your inquiry to three of the best 


pianos you are certain to secure an eminently 


excellent instrument in any selection, 


MASON & RISCH 


WAREROOMS .- - .-> 


TORONTO 


32 KING S'REET WEST 
653 QUEEN STREET WEST 


72 QUEEN S? East.Joronto. 








| Our stock of Overcoats for 
‘Children and Boys is the 
‘most complete and varied in 
‘the city. Overcoats of many 


‘fabrics, shades and _ styles, 
7 | 


OAK | HAL [| cHARLES BROWN & C0.! a) well-made, perfect-fitting 
ahh, 


‘garments, and warranted to 
‘lock well in the critical eyes 
‘of any mother who takes a 
pride in dressing her boys. 


The prices are the most 








HaVE THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF 


CARRIAGE RUGS moderate. When he warts 


pial ct his Winter Suit and Gvercoat 


HORSES’ CLOTHING remember the money-saving 


| 

| FULL LINE OF 
: 

|English Saddles, 
and Martingales 


In the city. Prices from $2.50 to 32 


i 
Bridles! place, 





| The Outfit Complete | Ar? 
Boys’ SiNTB oneness BROWN & CO | Model 
: | 


The styles shown above are two of | — 
the hundreds with which our Boy’s 
In order | 
to reduce our immense stock we are | 


Suit Pepartment is stocked. 


offering goods much below value. 


OAK HALL 


The Leading Clothiers 
115, 117, 119, 121 King Street East 


Toronto 


W. RUTHERFORD 


ST. ANDREW’S SOCIETY 


The 54th Anuiversary will be celebrated by a 


BALL 


At.the Horticultural Gardens Pavilion, on the evening of 


Tuesday, December 2, 1890 
Cards of Admission—Gentlemen, $4; Ladies, $2 
To be had from the Committee. 


GENERAL COMMITTEE: 

Dr. J. Thorburn First Vice-Pres., Chairman ; Dr, Daniel 
Clark, President; Hon. Sir D. L. Macpherson, K.C M.G., 
Hon. Sir Adam Wilson, Kt , Sir Daniel Wilson, Kt , Hon, G. 
W. Allen, Hon. O Mowat, and Messrs. James Alexander, 
A GQ. Allen, Hugh Blain, Dr. J. H. Burns, A. B. Cameron, 
Allan Cassele, G. R R. Cockburn, MP, A. M Cosby, Dr. 
Alex. Davidson, C. Dickson, John Drynan, A. T. Fultor, 
1 fC. Gilmor, Capt W Forayth Grant, F M. Gray, J. W. 





Gray, J. D. He: derson, Wm Henderson, Chris. M. Hender- ; 


son. A. McL. Howard, Robert Jaffray, B. Jennings, G 8S. 
Michie, Forbes Michie, G. M. Mitchell, J. Bruce Macdonald, 
Alan Macdougal!, T. McGaw, W. D. McIntosh, Mervyn 
Mackenzie, S. F. McKinnon, George McMurrich, Alea 
Nairn, Charlies Reid, James Scott, R. Simpson, > A. 
Smith, A. J. Somerville, David Walker, D. R. Wilkie, 
GEORGE KENNEDY, Secretary. 





6 Adelaide St, East, Toronto, Ont. 


HA M MON D 219 and 221 Yonge Street 


The well known furrier, has 


| 
opened for inspection in his | ‘ 1 
extensive store a stock of Furs ; 
which he has never surpassed 


in point of quantity or quality. | 
The house has long been noted 
for originality in design, and 


I have just received a full as- 
sortment of all the latest nov- 
elties in Suitings, Trouserings, 
Overcoatings, etc., purchased 
from the best markets for the 
Fall trade. Gentlemen requir- 
ing a first-class, perfect-fitting 
Suit or Overcoat, should not 
fail to call on, 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


COR. YONGE & RICHMOND, TORONTO. 


HE OVERCOAT for to day, to 
b2 entirely acceptable, must 


DRESSMAKERS’ 
: show brains and talent in the get 
Magic Scale up. It must be meritorious in qual- 


The Tailor System of Cut- | ity---with an air of luxury---at the 


the leading styles of each sea 
son come from their manufac 
tories. Last season Mr. Ham 
mond hought sealskins largely | 
anticipating a short supply in | 
the late fall. 
has been realized, and he is 
able to furnish the very best of 
sealskins, manufactured or not, 
at very low figures. 
manufactures all its own goods. 
Sealsking, Royal Ermine, Per 
sian Lamb and Astrachan are 


This anticipation 


This house 


only a few of the very many 
furs always in stock. 





129 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 











i ! ° . ° 
Wag Taprored ont same time moderate in price. We 


Simplified : . 
COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE) believe ours fill the bill. You should 


MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. | see them. Made to Measure De- 
Waist Linings and Dresses Cut partment is filled wih the Best 
CORSETS 


Quality Cloths. 
time to order. 


T. K. ROGERS 
Men’s Clothier 522 Queen St. West 


Now is the best 


made to order. Satisfaction guar- 


av teed 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of College) 




























TORON1IO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Special Sale of Ulsters 
20 PER CENT. DISCOUNT 


To effect a speedy clearance of our stock of 


Ulsters, Redingotes and Newmarkets 


We offer a Special Discount of 20 Per Cent. for Cash 
THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW 


Consequently this will be an opportunity no lady should miss 


SILK PLUSH JACKETS, SPECIAL, $15 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East ; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


HENRY C. FORTIER 
_PROF. THOMAS’ | 


Office 16 Victoria Street. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. 


JOSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 


Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. ‘ 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
S riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 

Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


Academy, 244 Yonge Street 
Surpasses any other dancing academy in Dominion for 
size and elegance. Our rapid growth in Toronto is a good | 
proof that Prof. F. Thomas is the Teacher ! For we have 
accomplished in the three years a better result in that 
period than another teacher of a quarter of a century's 

teaching, because we are proficient, and teach “quality 
and not quantity. We now hold the proud position of 
teaching Dancing and Calisthenics in five of the leading 
‘Ladies Seminaries” in Toronto. Classes continually 
forming. Our assemblies commence next month ‘* Mar- 
cicano’s Orchestra in attendance.” 


Licenses 


ZEEE WL 


SEND TO | : La 
HARRY WEBB'S S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
NOTIONS 


Thousands of Indispensib'e Articles in this 
Department for To let, Bath, Nursery, &c. 
New Goods are being added Daily. No 
fancy prices. 

Colgate's, Lubin’s and Rimmels perfumes, 
Colgate’s and Pear's Soaps, Face, Satchet 
and Tooth Powders, Sponges, Brushes and 

Combs, Sponge Racks, Coleo and Vaseline, 

Puff Boxes, Pin Cushions, Match Safes, 

Whisks, Horn Hat Racks and Whisk Holders, 

Work Baskets, Baby Baskets, Clothes Hamp- 

ers, Waste Paper Baskets, Knife and Fork 

Trays, Dress Frames, Leather Satchels and 

Bags, Chamois Skins, Dolls and Dolls Car- 

riages, Tops, Mouth Organs, &c. 


PLUSH TOILET SETS 
We are in receipt of a very beautiful assort- 
ment of these goods from New York manufac- 
turers, which we intend clearing at fully 50 
per cent. below regular prices. 


SILVERWARE, VASES, <&c. 


All the newest novelties of the season, large 
assortment, sterling qualities and close prices. 
BOOKS AND STATIONERY 

Cloth Bound Novels by popular authors. 
Boys’ Series, Elsie, Ruby and Pansy, at 25c. 
each, Boys’ and Girls’ Own and Leisure 
Hour, at $1.65. Red Line and Gilt Edged 
poets, Dore’s Illustrated Paradise Lost, In- 
ferno, Bible Gallery and Purgatoryand Para- 
dise, Dickens’, Scott's, Thackeray's Macauley's 
and R-ade's works in sets. Plush, Morrocco 
and Russian Leather Albums, and Writing 
Cases Children's Games and Picture Books 
and Stationery of every description, at close 
wholesale prices, at 


R.SIMPs ON’S 
Notion and Dry Goods Warehouse 
S. W. Corner Yonge and Queen 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


HARKINS—At Toronto, on November 16th, Mrs. J. A. 
Harkins—a daughter. : : ‘ 
GERMAN—At Welland, on November 25, Mrs w.M 
German—a son : 
CASHMAN—At Toronto, on November 24, 
Cashman—a daughter. : 
MONTIZAMBERT—At St. Mary’s, on November 23, Mrs. 
W. C. Montizambert—a son ’ - 
RICHARDSON—At St. George, Ont., on November 22, | 
Mra. J. R. Richardson—a son. —o 
YOUNG —At Toronto, on November 24, Mrs. W. Young— 
a daughter , ; 
KING—At Toronto, on November 24, Mrs. Edmund E, 
King—. daughter 
HAYNES—At Toronto, on November 13, Mrs. Walter 
Goodman Haynes—a son J = 
MATTHEWS—At Toronto, on November 17, Mrs. H. L. 
Matthews—s daughter 
BALL—At Toronto, on November 
a daughter ; | 
POSTLETHWAITE—At Toronto, on November 25, Mrs. 
Colin R W. Postlethwaite—a daughter, still born. c 
PATON—At Toronto, on November 1, Mrs. P. F. Paton 
a daughter 
GOULDING—At Toronto, 
ji ag—a daughter. 


Mrs. J. J. 


Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
| Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


21, Mrs. William Ball— 


EVERY MINUTI4 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


on November 23, Mrs. W. 


Marriages. 
WALKER—At Toronto,’on November 26, 
Cha:les M. Nelles of Brant‘ord to Ida Walker. 
McINTOSH—H sZELTON—At Guelph, on November 26, 
Hugh F. McInt sh of Toronto to Marie Josephine Hazelton. 
HEWISH—RUSSELL—At the residence of the bride’s 
father Crawford street, Toronto, on November 24, by 
Re R. P. Mackay, Alexander G. Hewish to Maggie, eldest 


NELLES 





daughter of Mr John Russell 
MACDONALD—EWING—At Toronto, on November 25, 
Donald Macdonald to Margaret Helen Ewing 
POWER—McCUE—At Toronto, on November 18, John J. 


We are selling a 
Power to Minnie M Cue 


WILCOX —~ABERCROMBIE—At Picton, on November 
Milford A. Wilcox to Genevieve Abercrombie 
JACK—TATE—At Whitev.le, on November 19, John 
Fle ming Jack of New York City to Elizabeth Tate. 
HAYES— DOYLE -At Toronto, on November 24, M. J. 
Hayes to Mary Doyle. 


- aaa i with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 


Fon square or circular, beautifully fin 
LUNNESS — At Chicago, on November 25, Charles Joseph ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


Lunness, aged 15 years 
SCOTT— At Li-towel, on November 21, youngest daugh 
ter of J. W. and Sarah S ‘ott, aged 2 vears 
WILLIAMS vember 
liames, aged ears 
BARCLAY At 
Barclay, aged 76 vears 
COOMBE—At East Toronto, on November 22, 
Coombe 
PHIPPS—O 
Phipps, aged 


HODSDON 6, Allan Hods- 


dor ayed 


You should secure one of those 


J. M. Wil- plums. 


At Hamiltun, on N 
Toronto, on November 23, Mrs. Rosa 


William 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1384 


November youngest son of Arthur a - —— — ehinakitimosens 
sr LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 
, aged 1 year - rm 


At Montreal, on No 


WATSON 3, younger son of 
Dr A.D Wat 
MATTHEWS 
Matthews 
ALISON At Toronto, 


ember 21, Mrs. Maria 


on November 22, James Alison, ———__—— 


awe years 
HAINES , Annie Haine? 
November 18, 


i November 

McTAGGART Muskoka, 

tharire McTaggart, aged 54) years 
EKN—At Toront yn Nover or 21, 


at D 


e. or 
At Bala, on 


KIN DLING 


100 BUNDLES FOR $1.00 


The Shannon Shinole Manufacturing Co. 


TORONTO. ONT 
Manufacturers and Shippers of Shingles 


HEAD OFFICE 559 Queen St West 


John 


George 


, Mra. Wm. At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 


stones Warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Stree! 


his SOth vear, William 
lls, Ovoca, 


of Edward 


i November 4 
J.P., of and Ballin 
f Orillia, Canada Uncle 
el Hume Blake of Toronto 
in November , Mrs. Walter Nunn, 


Littletor 
Little 


Telephone 1170 


aged 32 


COAL AND, WOOD 


COAL—Very finest qualities in the market of Egg, Grate, Stove, Chestnut and 
Soft Coal. 
WOOD—Hard and Soft. All kinds constantly on hand. 


I en 100 Bundles Specially Prepared Kiln-Dried Kindling for $1 
IK EIRAN eo McADAM 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. S 
OFFICES Head Office, 559 Queen St. West; Telephone 1170. Branch Offices—737 
Queen St. West ; Telephone 1324 ; and 458 Dufferin St ; Telephone 5044 


t Toront:, on November 23, Jonas Kaake, 


At Colborne, on November 15, Charles Page 


At Toronto, on November 21, Francis Bragg, 
ers 


W™. MILLS, L.D.S., D.DS, Dentist 


North r 


nge and Al Entrance 4 Albert 


Street, Toronto 
D® J: FRANK ADAMS, Dentist — 


325 College Street 


ert Streets, 


Telephone 2 


Office—N. I 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


and ’84 


yr. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto 


Honor Graduate of Session '83 

74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto, Tele, 2266 
G. ADAMS 

a DENTIST 


Elm St 


e St.; entrance, No. 1 Tel. No. 2064 


H. BARITTA MULL 
School of Voice Culture and Sir ging 
Cpens September 1 


The method used in voice-building is that of the old 
Italians, the object of which is to obtain pure and beautiful 
neing Mr. Mull, formerly a pupil of Signor Barili, 
brother and teacher of the famous prime donne Adelina 
and Carlotta Patti 
VOICE TESTED FREE OF CHARGE 


Room 20, new building corner of Yonge and Gerrard Sts. | 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Coupe 
Stables, 108 Mutual St. 
Handsome tur: outs 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


OAL. 


NAIOP AY 2 


Telephone 2104 ~ 





ELIAS ROGERS 


x Barstit cpa 


NY Arthur M. Bowman | Pe ae ant 
| LEPH ONE etna 


\Proprietor ! 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


Fashionable Furriers 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 


Fur-lined Overcoats 
Fur-lined Cireu 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 
Manufacturers - - 101 Yonge St 


A full line of the leading English and American Silk and 
Hats always instock. A largeconsignment of Lincoln & Ben 
celebr ited London Hats just arrived. Our new Illustrated 
logue yust out. Call or send for one. 


THE GOLDEN CROW 


GREAT NOVEMBER SALE 
Millinery, Mantles and Dress Goo 


Mantle Department 


Notwithstanding the very large trade done in the department this s 
we find our stock too heavy. To make a clearance we have made some 
ling cuts. We show extra value in Sealettes, and devote special attent 
the making of them. 


Dress Department 


Our stock is large, well assorted, and cannot be surpassed in value. 
All-wool Henriettas, worth 65c., selling at 40c. 

All-wool Amazon, s ww e 374. 

All wool Serges _ sas 35. 

Ladies’ made-up Costumes always in stock. 


Millinery Department 


Tnis being our leading department we will, during this month, 
extra inducements, The newest shape, the most artistic trimmings at 
prices is what we offer. 

Ostrich Feathers, bought at 50c. in the dollar a special attraction. 


MacLean & Mitchell, 240 and 24.2 Yonge S 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPAN 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 
INCORPORATED FEBRUARY 27, 1890 


Capital, $1,000,C00 Subscribed, $500,00 


General Offices: 27 and 29 Wellington Street East, Toronto 


President, W. Stone; Vice-Presidents, James Swift, Kingston; T. K. Holmes, M.O 
Chatham; Manager, A. H. Gilbert; Cashier, Harry Vigeon; 
Solicitors, McPherson, Clark & Jarvis 








The Company issue Bonds guaranteed to the face value. These Bonds are for amounts from 2100, and can be boug] 


for any number of years from five upwards, 

These Bonds are payable by instalment, and the investor obtains guaranteed com -ound interest, at the rate of 4 p 
cent. per annum, and are especially protected by a sinking fund invested in first-class real estate mortgages. 

This Company is empowered by its charter to act as Administrator, Receivers, Trustees, Asignees, Liquidators a 
Agent under appointment by the Courts or individuals. Having special facilities for the winding up of estates, thi 
Assignee branch of its business is solicited. 

Being a responsible financial company, creditors can depend on prompt settlements and quick winding up of an 
estates they may entrust to the Company. 


The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of Ontario (Limited 


Assignees, Administrators and Finarcial Agents 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East - - - Toronto 


-HEINTZMAN & CO. 


PIANOFORTE 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran 
tee for five years ac 
companies each Piand¢ 


Their thirty-six 
years’ record the best 
guarantee of the ex- 
cellence of their in- 
struments. : 


Illustrated Catalogu 
free on application. 


—<— 


Warerooms. 117 King Street W., Toronto 
BUY THK” 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


— COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CC 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East e 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P, R’y Be q 





